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WAITTES POR THE SATURDAY EVEXING Post, 
BY EMMA ALICE BROWNE. 


Dreams! come home to my heart again 
With the memery of the past ! 
Come! with your pleasure and your pain, 
And your bopes too bright to last. 
Come! from your hidden graves, that lie 
In the beautiful realms of the days gone by— 
Come from your solemn graves that lie 
In the realms of the days gone by ' 


I will weloome ye all again, 

As once in the halls of Eld— 
Welcome the pleasure and the pain 

For the beaaty your brief lives held. 
Dreams ' come out of your secret graves 

In the woodland wilds, and the dim sea-caves. 
Dreams, come out of your myriad graves 

In the wilds, and the dim sea-caves' 


Ye throng the hall of my heart once more 
With faces sad with pain ; 

Oh, faded ghosts of the dreams of yore, 
The joy comes not again. 

Go back! to your mournful graves, that lie 
Tn the shadowy realms of the days gone by: 

Go back ' to your voiceless graves that lie 
In the realms of the days gone by ' 

Hill.Side, Maryland. 


Original Romance. 
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CHAPTER XXIX. 


To those who were not well accustomed to 
the manner of speech aaual with the great 
usurper, the direetions given on the present 
ovvasion might have seemed somewhat con- 
fused ; but the man who etood by his side had 
served him long; and though armed as a sol- 
dier, and, to say sooth, no bad fighting man in 
the battle-fleld, had been originally, what was 
then called, ‘‘the body servant’’ of the great 
General. Long accustomed to divine his mas- 
ter’s meaning, amidst his cloud of words, he 
needed not to wait for the brief, short sentence 
which, like a flash of lightning from a cloud, 
usually in the end gave light to all that was 
obscure before in Cromwell's speeches ; and in 
truth, he very often fathomed his disposition 
and intentions, before the dark and abstract 
sayings, in which they were usually at first in- 
volved, were half concluded. He enly paused 
one moment then, not clearly comprehending 
one of the orders he had received, whether 
to bring forth Sir Edward Langdale or not; 
and then he advanced to the door of the room 
where the Knight was confined. He unlocked 
and threw it open, saying, 

** You can come forth.’’ 

With a slow step Sir Edward entered the 
hall—his own family hall; but the sight of the 
guards at each door, showed him that he was still 
a prisoner. He saw, too, Bernard March, his 
well loved friend, still under the surgeon's 
hands, and he saw the great, but ruthless vic- 
tor, the subverter of all the institutions he 
had beep taught to venerate, the destroyer of 
his friends, the murderer, as he thought, of 
his King, seated in the chair where he had #0 
often sat, ready to deal the word of life or 
death to all around him. 

But Edward Langdale was «till the same who 
in former years had encountered Richelieu, 
more accessible, but mot less serapulous, and 
as powerful, and his confidence and preseme 
of mind did not leave him. With a calm, 
slow step he advanced towards the end of 
the table, and seated himself in a chair di- 
rectly opposite to Cromwell, who, for his part, 
remained gazing down upon the slip of paper 
before him, and scrawling upon it some cha 
racters, in a a large, straggling hand. 

Neither spoke for several minutes ; and be- 
fore he addressed the prisoner, Cromwell! mut- 
tered to himself— 

“No. It cammot be! (od does not reyuire 
too much ;’’ then raising his eyes, he asked, 
“Who art thon ?’’ 

“The owner of this house,’’ replied the 
Knight; ‘‘ my name is Edward Langdale.”’ 

‘* A bitter malignant ;"’ said Cromell, ** art 
thou not the son of that Sir Richard Langdale, 
a brave man but « great fool, who died in one 
of those ungodly quarrels with a neighbor, in 
which you and yours delight ’"’ 


it, for I was young when he died. Bat! know 
enough to sag no! to your question, sir. This 
T do know, he wae a friend of the good Prince 
de Boubise, thé defender of the Protestant 
faith in France, and a sealous advocate of liber 


“T have heard so much of you,’’ answered 
Cromwell, gravely, ‘bat my questions are not 
so vain as you think, sir. Good services to 
God and God's cause, sometimes cance! many 
errors, by showing, you will understand, that 
those errors were faults of the understanding, 
not of the spirit or the will. Are you that Ba- 
ward Langdale who, when a mere youth, went 
to suceor and comfort the poor people of Ro- 
chelle, and succeeded in delivering some of 
them ?’’ 

“T am, I suppose, the person you speak of,’’ 
replied the Knight. ‘‘I went to Rochelle in 
the time of the siege, and did what I could."’ 

“Strange !"’ said the General, “that thou 
shouldst now be the oppressor of men’s cen- 
sciences in this poor land. Have we ever met 
before f’’ 

Many a time,” said Sir K4ward Langdale, 
“but never so near as now—never so near 
that I could see your face, or you mine." 

“You are mistaken,” said Cromwell, evi- 
dently moved by seme strong and strange emo- 
tion; ‘you are much mistaken. I have seen 
your face before, and you mine, though both 
are changed. Cam I look from that window, 
and see yonder trees and lewns, that river 
flowing calmly on, and yet forget? Can I be- 
hold that morning aky, and those light floating 
clouds, and feel the soft breathing of my native 
air, and not remember. Oh, that the days of 
old would return, and blot out all the other 
memories between the now aud the then. Yet 
you, who have fewer years and fewer events 
to recollect, can forget. Do you not remember 
the stream which ran quietly by Affedore, like 
a good man’s life, and the old trees, and the 
glades through which it passed, and the speckled 
trout, and the early morning’s stroll’ Edward 
Langdale, Edward Langdale, you once saved my 
life, and I eannot doom you to desth—no, not 
for the commonwealth of England. The me- 
mories of the sweetest years of all my life, step 
in and hold my hand. True, my heart was 
not regenerate then, but it was young and 
soft, and many a time, at momeuts far apart, | 
have thought of that day, and ef the plunge in 
the gurgling water, and your helping hand, 
and I have felt a strange sort of remorse in my 
own conscience, that I did not even thank you 
for the life you had saved at the peril of your 
own, bat went away, and left you to think 
that I had no gratitade. Do you remember 
now?’’ 

“Oh, yes, right well,”’ answered the Knight, 
‘but you are much changed, sir, and I cannot 
recall your features.”’ 

‘Changed !"’ exclaimed Cromwell ; ‘‘ have I 
not had enough to change me’ Havel not 
seen sorrow and strife, and felt things that 
burn the heart to a cinder, and scorch the 
very brain? But those days I never forget, 
for the only thing which could blot them out 
would be days as sweet, and they will never 
come." 

‘Alas, sir,’’ answered Sir Edward, ‘‘ the 
only thing which can ever give back the feel- 
ing of youth to our latter years, is the doing of 
good and kindly deeds. We must make our 
heart like a youth's, if we would feel a youth's 
freshness.”’ 

“ Preshness, man '"’ cried Cromwell, ‘‘ where 
| shall I find freshness? The lot has fallen to 

me in stopy places, and though I stand upon 
ls mountain-top, | was happier at the foot of 
' the hill. 
| This is the only day for many a year, when the 
| scent of otber times has come back in all its 
| freshness to my nostrils. You have fought 
| against me, you have thwarted me, in many a 
| thing—nay, | could well nigh think you have 








You shall go free. Your children and your 
| wife are free 
| there you may also join them." 


The last words were spoken just as the sol- | 





The ground around me is all barren. | 





fought against (od. But you shall not die. | 


Worcester field thet such as these should think 
they have deeper thoughts tham his chosen ser 


thee. Does it not say, Why do you harden 
your hearts, as Egypt and Pharoah hardened 
their hearts! Did not he, after he was struck, 
let them go, and they departed! and thou teo 
shalt go, Rdward Langdale, and shalt depart 
out of this land, because thou did'st peril thy 
life to comfort our poor brethren of Rochelle ; 
and hast done many an act, well pleasing to 
the Lord, and for His service. Wert thon ten 
fold a malignant thou shalt go; but thou shalt 
give the parole of thime honor, that thou wilt 
not raise thy hand against this commonwealth 
again. Leave me, Oldborough. Thou has 
been indiscreet ; but thou art am old and faith- 
ful servant of the Lord and of His poor crea- 
ture.’’ 

“I meant not to offend,” said the man, 
somewhat sternly, and left the room. 

‘Bee you here, now," said Cromwell, in a 
freer tone. ‘‘How many there be to say, slay 
when I say spare; and yet perchance men will 
hereafter call me a man of blood, when it is a 
hard thing for me to resist the voice of all 
those, who, under the will of God, have raised 
me to the supreme command of this poor army. 
Bat harken to me, Edward |angdale. Hasten to 
St. Neots, and join your wife and children. 
Take ship at Lynn and cross the sea as soon 
asmay be. You have no ties here now."’ 

“Your pardon, Lord General,’’ replied the 
Knight, ‘‘1 have; as dear as wife or child.” 

“ Your brother!” said Cromwell. ‘I forgot, 
until but now, you were the second son.— 
Where is be’ He has taken no part in these 
étrifes. I have never heard his name mixed 
up therewith. Where is he!'’ 

A voice from the other side of the room 
said, 

**Heret’’ and the monk walked calmly for- 
wari, and held out his arms to Sir Kdward 
Langdale. 

** Let me hold you for once to my heart, Kd- 
ward,’ he said, ‘‘I have come here to do you 
jastice ; for through long, long years I did you 
wrong. I have wept; and repented, but not 
enough. I come to give you back your own. 
I come to ask your forgiveness before | die.'’ 

Kdward gladly took him in his arms, saying, 

** Welcome, weloeme, Richard. This is, in- 
deed, a blessed change,’’ and the two strong 
men wept. 


‘Hold !" said Cromwell, after having afford- 
ed a brief opportunity for the expression of 
feelings, which he saw were strong and natural, 
though he did not clearly understand the 
sources whence they arose. ‘‘ Hold, we have 
no time to waste on foolery or on soft things 
that link not themselves with public duties. 
Edwatd Langdale, who is this man f”’ 

**My elder brother,’’ answered the Kuight, 
‘Sir Richard Langdale.’’ 

‘*No,"’ cried the monk, vehemently, ‘‘I am 
not Sir Richard Langdale—I never was. In two 
or three sentences all is easily explained. My 
mother was never his father’s lawfal wife.— 
Mark me for a moment, Lord General,’’ and as 
he spoke he walked slowly but calmly up to 


Cromwell's side, and leaned upon the table | 


close to him. ‘At my father’s death, he, this 
Edward, was a young boy, ! a grown man. 
Ambition seized upon me, I added to some pa- 
pers, fabricated others, and claimed and ob- 
tained an inheritance which was not mine. ile 
maintained his own rights, thwarte] me as re- 
gards this estate of Buekley, and won the hate 
of him who was at heart inclined to love him. 
Thou knowest what it is to feel humbled and 
delased in the presence of one to whom we are 
doing wrong.”’ 

Cromwell started and tarned sharply round ; 
bot the other went on without observing the 
emotion his words had produced. 


“We met once after we had not seen each 


other for years. He gave we hard words, and 


I stabbed him, unresisting, am! with his bosom 
open to my sword. I thought I had killed him, 
and had added the crime of Cain to the evil 
passions of (ain. 

ever since, and finding, not long ago, 
that God had spared me the crime which I had 


thought committed, | have come over here | 


now to relinquish to him the inheritances I had 
usurped, and to make al! those declaration» 
and admissions which will establish his rights, 
and may atone for my offences. This is all | 
have to say, Sir General; but now thou can 
understand clearly who I am, and why I am 
here.”’ 

** Not altogether,”’ answered Cromwell ; ‘‘ bat 
this is no time to examine these things scrupa- 
lously. We must not waste the few moments 
granted us for important action in this life. 
There is po charge against thee; thou art free 
to come and go. Thy brother is free also; bat 
he is an exile from this land. Yet, as an ex- 
cess of favor, for deeds he has done in other 


already—gone to St. Neots, and | days, which truly have a sweet savour befure 


the Lord, and his poor servants, we will accord 
him im his safe conduct a month to come and 


“1 am the son—the second son—of that gen- | dier, whom he had sent below, ventured tothe go, to settle all his affairs with thee and 


tleman of whem you speak,’’ replied the other, 
weighing each word. 

“Was he pot « prelatist, and a persecu- 
tor of these who humbly opined they could 


| room; amd with that familiarity of remon- 

| etrance which Cromwell is known to have tole- 
rated, the man exclaimed, 

| “‘Nay, verily, my Lord General, this man is 


others, and to transport himself beyond the 
four seas. Bat what means he when he says 
he Jeaves those behind him who are as dear to 
him as his wife who is free, or his children 


serve God secording to their own lights, with- | an old and perverse malignant, He has sinned who are free! You he eamnot mean, for he 
out aid from a farthing eandle of the bishops ’’’ | against Isracl, and led many more to sin. Let knew not, it seems, that you were in the 
asked the Uieneral, who was apparently waxing 
warm in his own peculiar tenets. 
But the answer of the prisoner cooled him— 
“I aan not sponsible for my father’s con- 
duct,” be sald, “and, in trath, know little of 


him die the death !”’ 
| stamtly. 

be " he exclaimed, sternly, “is it be- 
cause the Lord has given the crowning mercy of 


Cromwell's manner and look changed in-| 
| pointing to Lord Dartmoor, ‘‘ ene worthy of all | geance,—but im those instances, we find also | 


land.” 
‘He means that young man,” said the monk, 


I have passed my life in 


the while His is as soft as the 
meuntain’ Is there not enough 

land already, bat thou must 

add of sorrew to the rolce of com- 





is hardly turned! Or dost thou 
deceive me! Are not all thy crew, 
arts which save the body and con- 
dema the soui—ay, leeoh craft and chirurgery, 
and Rot! and now that thou has dressed 
thie youth’s arm, and given, it would seem, 


ia to say corporea] ease—thou 
would him yielded over to thee and thine 
him ten times more a child of hell 


thyself. Well I wot, thon art mistaken. 
We will deal otherwise with him. As for thy- 
self thou may'st go, for we have said it. As for 
the lad he must (lic; for have we not t, 
too? His offences are bndded and full- + 
ay, the fruit, such as it is, is mature, verily too 
ripe, and ready to drop from the bough; bat 
death ia, in one sense, like the blossom of the 
hop, somewhat bitter perchance, but often 
salutary amidst the sweet compounds of this 
world. Young man, thou hast to die."’ 

“ Whent'’ demanded the Karl of Dartmoor, 


‘? 


“That must rest with those into whose hands 
I shall give thee,”’ replied Cromwell, darkly ; 
Rs not slothful in their work I trow— 

“Urge me. aot! If thou 
holdest the life I have given thee as a boon, be 
silen ” 

“Take it when thou wilt, General Crom. 
well,”’ replied Sir Edward. ‘He and I can die 
together, as we have fought together and lived 
so long together. I will not acoept my life, at 
the expense of my daughter's promised hus- 
band.”’ 
| “It is mot at my expense, noble friend,’’ re- 
| plied the Karl, ‘‘l have fought against this 
| man and his cause, from my very boyhood, | 
|} do not see that I deserve death from hii or 

any man; for I have done but what I thought 
my duty, and have never refused mercy to any 
| one who asked it; but if | have deserved death 
from any one, it has been from him.’’ 
| “Ha? sayst thou?’’ said Cromwell, gravely, 
| without in the least relaxing his stern look. 





| “There is but one favor, Lord General, that 
, Twill ask,’’ continued the Earl, ‘‘ and that is 
| to be permitted one interview before | die, with 
| my friend's daughter, my affianced wife. | ask 
| it not for my own sake, but for hers. | am 
| ready to die this instant; but I know that, in 
| years to come, it will be a comfort to her to 
| think that she saw me before I died.” 
| "Tis well,’’ said Cromwell, “ ‘tis easy. | 
| sald not thou shouldst die at once. The young 
| woman was in the house but now. She may 
| be so still. At all events thou shalt have ful! 
time to bid her farewell."’ 
| “That in itself isa mercy ; and I thank you, 
| wir,’ replied the Karl. 

Cromwell bowed his head, but he was in 
legree moved. Men, it seems to me, have 
much mistaken the character of that great and 


perhaps imacrutable man. Though certaluly with an indi@erent alr 


not inaccessible to human feeling, it seems to 





| 


——————— 


im all characters; but I am inelined to believe 
that there were fewer in the character of Crom- 
well, than is generally imagined. 

i preched-partt—sare prc | the Gene- 
. vosidering doliberately, 
with coated bee, the 

soners, but 
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too ready—would, as is their bounden duty, of 
which they are well aware, find thee guilty and 
execute thy sentence in the court-yard, or else- 
where more convenient; and verily no law 
would be broken, nor anything unseemly 
done; for this land is under the law, called 
martial, which for the time—may its vigors 
soon be removed—supersedes all other law; 
but there ts no need just now, of any such 
haste; for the will of the Lord has been done 
and his crowning mercy vouchaafed at Woroees- 
ter fleld, We have but to take care now, that 
the land shall be no more troubled by our own 
slackness in sparing those whom Ile has do- 
livered to our bow and spear; and by Him that 
made me—there shall be no such backsliding in 
me. Have I not gone forward to this very 
hour, without turning for a moment from the 
path set before me? What should I say, It 
was for this, I said thon must die; but I meant 
not that thou shouldest not have lawful and 
well considered trial. But to deal freely with 
thee, young man, | jadge that those who will 
jadge thee, are not likely—that is to say are 
very not to let one head 
Seat ceo it is, unless T the mp be 





fore or after, which in thy case, verily, I will 
not do.’' 

All this is very likely," said the Karl, who | 
had little taste for the Lord General's long and 
seemingly confused orations, ‘ Kat you men 
tioned some questions, air. l’ray remember | 
that whether my time be long or short, | have | 
enough to fll it somewhat sadly in my heart | 
and my brain,"’ | 

* Truly thou hast if thou employest the mo- | 
ments well,’’ answered Cromwell. ‘| As to the 
I would axk, if thou art not the | 
, to whom we 


question 
brother of that Dake of 
showed some favor, in years gone, and though 
unwise in some things, showed Limertf faithful 
to his master unto the very last !'’ 

“Tam the same,’’ replied Lord Dartmoor, 
‘a soldier from my boyhood, and brought up | 
by that good brother in the same falthfulness, 


to the same master."’ 

‘In that he was wrong, 
“for verily he has led thee unto death. Thou art 
very young. Thou claimest also to be a peer; 
and, though all sach vanities have to Le done 


sail Cromwell, 


away, nevertheless, as yet, certain regards | 
which it would be inconvenient to neglect, | 
have made us tolerate things otherwise idle. | 


Thou art a peer, I think." 
The Karl bowed his head, 
went on, raying, 


avd Cromwell 
‘Now auswer, bat not without oopsidera 
tion. In this we may show some favor 
Will thou stand upon thy privileger, and be 


2° | tried as a peer! or will thoa go before thor who 


judge the common soldiers ' 
**What matters it’ said Lord Vartinvor, 
‘?T see pot much to 


| choone.’’ 


me that he always acted upon profound con- | 


' victiona, He might be moved, he might be | others will be shot! 


touched by those terrible positions in which 


his enemies were often placed; but he never 
suffered the feelings of the heart, in which he 
was not wanting, to interfere with designs 


Cromwell 
was deeply movel, we are told, by the inter 
view between Charles 1. and his children: but 
jt affected not hia purposes, it shook not his 
resolution in the least. 

| great catastrophe, as firmly as if there had not 
been a pebble in his path. Ax far as I have 
read and been able to anderstand his history —- 
a task more difficult than ordinary readers be 
lieve,—the two parts im that extraordinary 


formed upon his far wider views. 


‘The wreat men will have the block. 

said the great asurper, 

briefly and sharply. 
‘Weill, then, I 

replied the Kar! ‘“*T have 


cChoass+ the subdi. 


face! wo 


will 


leath, 


}many bullets, 1 may as well face them once 


| again."’ 


| 


He marched on to the | denly, and the form of Li 


| 


| man’s nature, were separated by a barrier al- | 


most impossible to be passed. The kindiy 
sympathies, of which he was not destitute, and 
| the steadfast purpose which carried al! his ao- 
tions to their conclusion, were things separate 
‘and apart in his nature; and to the latter, all 
elee was subservient. 
tain degree of softness would come over him ; 
| there are recorded instances of his being spor 
| tive and even mild; and ft is probable that at 
| those moments, he was willing to spare and 
show generosity, and ev-n kindness—else how 


At times indeed, a cer- | 


| ts it that we find individual instances of lenity, | 


| st moments of apparently ifdiscriminate ven- 


The words were hardly spoken which sealed 
his fate, when the door on the right hand of 
Cromwell, ae he sat in the ball, opene| sud 
y Lapydale ap 

d. 

It woul] seem that no one had told her why 
she was brought there. Her face was very 
pale ; but there was no other sign of fear alout 
her; and her eye ran hastily over the various 
little groups, till at length it rested upon Her 


nard March. Then in o moment, she sprang 


forward and catt herself upon his boeom, #s 
claiming, 

“Living! living! Oh, my love—oh, my 
hushaud!"* and she burst into » passionate 


flood of tears. 

Cromwell did not behold the scene unmoved 
—perhaps be felt it more than pleased him | 
for, rising from his seat, he advanced to Lucy's 
side, and calmly putting her father’s arm around | 
her, he said 

“Take her away, Kdward 
comfort her'"’ 

‘What! so soon!" cried Sir biward and | 


Langdale, and | 


his love, which I have never been. He linked | that there was mo great object to be obtained | Bernard both together, and Lewy cestched | 
himself to him by love and kindly actions. I| by sterhness. There mast be tmcomsistencies | forth her hands with « look of mute despair. 





and dusky light noross the muddy pathway |— 
were 
the solitary lantern, 
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that warmer blessing, a happy heart, to give 
even the look of vheerfulness to the interier of 
man's dwelling. But in the room in that nar 
row back street, to which the :eade7 mast now 
follow us, there was little to enliven, or even to 
relieve. There was no fire in the grate, « soll- 
tary candle on the table, and no signs of any 


sand plaintive volees uniting to tell some 
sorrow, 

By awmall deal table in the middle of that 
gloomy room, stood Sir Kdward Langdale and 
his daughter Lucy. Taey were apparently 
waiting and listening, and they had to walt 
and listen long ; for not less than ten minutes 
passed before any sound was heard, except the 
whistling and screaming of the wind, and the 
creaking of the woodwork. At length, how- 
ever, the heavy hammer at the door strack, 
with a quick, short knock, and Sir Edward ran 
out and admitted a tall, strong mas, with beard 
closely shaved, and out short, He was 
dressed to a sult of gray cloth, with « 
long tron hilted rapier by his side, and carried 
in his hand one of those steeple crowned hats 


which distinguished the strictest sect of Pres 


byterians of that day. 

Few, indeed, to behold him, woald have 
thought him the same bold Sergeant Loftus 
whom we have seen before with Bernard March 
at the bloody skirmish of (loose Uireen ; it was 
the same man, however, and on perceiving Sir 
Keiward Langdale and Lacy, he gave a large, 
coarse sheet of paper into the hands of the lat 
ter, saying, 

There, Mamaelie, | bave been so long in 
coming back, because the General was holding 
forth to the soldiers in the guard-room. He 
called it a bit of comfortable doctrine ; bat, to 
me, it was uncomfortable enongh; for | was 
forved to stand there by my good cousin Joel, 
and hum and keep my countenance, though I 
thought every moment | should have laughed 
—and | should, too, if it had not been for think 
ing of my lord; and that male me grave 
enough." 

Sir Kdward looked over Lucy's shoulder, and 
saw that it was an order, under the hand of 
Oliver Cromwell himself, to admit one Lucy 
Langdale to the oell of the prisoner called Ber 
nari Maroh, in the prison of the Common 
wealth, called Newgate, to confer with the sald 
prisoner for the space of one hour 

Hut, is it true, Loftus,"’ asked Sir Edward, 
“that the sentence is really pronounced! It 
was sald, that some cases had been ad 
journed."’ 


** Lond bless you, sir,"’ anawere| the man, 


they made no distinetions. It was al! done 
at One sWoep ; it was, that every man taken in 
arms agalust the Commonwealth, at or afler 
the battle of Worcester, was to be banished 
to the colonies of America, and soll to the plan 


ters there to defray the expenses of the jour 


ney. That was the sense of it, thoagh | have 
not got the words quite right. for there was a 
heap more about mercy, ani all that, which 
my cousin Joe! read to me, bat I cannot re 

member, Mery, | dare aay » talk of merey 
when they are cen ling a neble Kar! like that to 


be sold for asiave’ But «till, you know, Mam 
elle, if they had not sent him there, they 
at his head off: and while there ts life 
hope, the people aay." 

There was something more consolatory in 
the man's rough words than could have been 
found in a studied oration ; and Lacy said, tarn 
ing to Dir b tward 


would 


there | 


“Let os go, my father; | may tell him —ts it 
not «o''' she added, with some hesitation, 
as if she half feared her request would be de 
nied, ‘‘ that I will join him in the colonies, that 


| have your consent f’’ 

“Aye,” replied Sir Kdward, warmly, “ that 
you have my command . and that we will find 
means to buy his liberty, if it cost as the Last 
crowk in our purses, or the last acre of oar 
lands. 

“Then bet us go,"’ said Lucy; “dear father, 
Lam drmer now. Have no fear of your chill; 
1 was bat overcome by the Walienness of our 
disasters , and time and thought brougat back 
calmness. The very hope of seeing him gives 
me strength."’ 
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house, while ber father, calling to some one 
within to take care of the lights, followed her 
oat inte the street. 

Sergeant Loftus went before with « lantern ; 
bat the moment Lacy irened forth into the 


away. Here comes Ooverner, however— 
and he will soon tell whether you have not 
had some hand in this yourself.”’ 


The investigation which followed, however, 
led to wo result. At first the head jallor, or 
Lieutenant (iovernor (a rank which I believe 


high, but the safe conduct and pardon ander 
Cromwell's own hand and seal, which Mir H4- 
ward Langdale carried, and the pase given to 
Lacy that very night, with the Lord General's 
undoubted signature, soon removed any sas 
plelon which had ot Gret fallen upon them. 
The soldiers and turnkeys defended themee! vos 
as best they could, asserting ean vstly that no 
one had passed since they came on duty, two 





he bore,) threatened, blustered, and «poke 


narrow ftreet, the wind and the rain struck hours before, except some of the officers of 
her, making hor recell, and almost taking away | the prison; and gradually, the chief seemed to 
her treath. Hat still, she advanced again, ta | change his views, and to comelude that, instead 
king her father's arm, and with that constancy | of denouncing all and everybody to the Lord 
which is the peculiar gift of woman, baffeting | General, as he had at fret menaced, it would 


with the storm, undismayed by the rade blast 
and the dark and gloomy abyes into which she 
planged. 

The streets were well nigh deserts’ though 
One poor creatnre—a wretched woman in a tat 
tered cloak, begged of them at a corner, and re 
oi ved aemal! pieoe of money, for which she pray 
od (tod apeed them. Cn, on, they went, throagh 
narrow laves and crooked passages, for London 
was oot then the London of the present day, 
Sometimes losing thelr way, and having to 
turn beck, bat Gading ft in the end, while 
Lucy straggled on, without a urwaur, till at 
length they stood opposite a heavy building, 
very moch unlike the “ Newgate" of the pre- 
sent thmes. 

Par alvanced into the street, was a strong, 
fortified gate, probably the barbloan of one of 
the entrances Into the elty, and there were 
soldiers at the doer, but ne opposition was 
made to the proceedings of the party, tii] they 
hat reached an iron gate, leading Into the 
Inver court, There they were stopped by some 
stout, rough men, whe demande! to see their 
pes; bat whe, on seaing the writing of the 
Lord General, told them to go on, and opened 
the wicket. 

Some thirty or forty yards further, as they 
passed along a plastered aud somewhat dilapi 
dated passage, another fron gate presented 
iteel{, with o large lantern barning behind, and 
two men emoking pipes, and seemingly half 
aslcep 

Here, however, the examination was more 
strict, and some difionlty was made to the ad 
mission of Sir Kdwart Langdale and Sergeant 
Loftus further inte the interior of the baild 
ing. 

Lacy hardly heard what was sald; for her 
mind was so completely fled with the thoughts 
of the interview that was approaching, her 
ears coald hardiy admit anything else into the 
counell chamber of the brain. She had a faint 
impression, however, that some one sald, — 
“They are my daughter and my servant ;"" and 
that some money was given and recelved qul 
etly, when she was again hurried forward, and 
another heavily studded iron door presented 
iteesf 

There, aman almost gigantic, with a large 
key in his hand, appeared, and read the pass 
with great care. He grumble! something about 
the number of prisoners, and the  aantity of 
parses. and his reverence for the Lord General ; 
but endel by unlocking the door, and telling 
Lucy to go straight forward till she met a 
warder 

“Te will show you the cell," he said. “It 
ls ome apart, by superior authority. Marry he 
is greatly favored, when we lave sometimes 
five in a room not larger than a baker's oven. 
You two, stay here," he continued, “the pass | 

is for the girl alone." 

No remenstrances or persuasions had any 


eect ; and opposing his burly person im the | Words written upon it. 


aperture of the halfopen door, he kept Sir | 
Rdwarnd and Loftus back, while he suffered 
Lacy te pase in, and called to a warder, who 
was creeping along at the other end of the 
pessage, with « lantern in his hand, and bade 


| be a well to nay as little upon the sabject be- 
| yond the prison walls aa possible. 
| “Among such a uamber of captives, as we 
have here,"’ he sald, “some must contrive to 
| getaway, Why, Matyn and Middleton escaped 
from the Tower, where there are only five or 
six, while bere, we count by thonsands. One 
out of sach a number, will probably not be 
missed; and if he be, | must make the money 
good."’ 

Bir Kdward Langdale would not even betray 
by a ewile, a happy suspicion that crossed his 
mind; bat drew Lucy's arm through his, and 
asked the offver if they would be permitted to 


No opposition was made, and only a hint 
added in a low tone that it would be better to 
keep silence upon all that had ocourred that 

ht. 

‘The sooner you are out of the country, | 
should judge, the better,’’ sald the man in 
power. “ Your safe conduct has not long to 
run."* | 

Sir Edward made no reply, but passed out, 


and soon fownd bimeelf and Lacy ia the street, | 


with Loftus, who was eager to hear what had 
caused the commotion, bat kept dMlence at a 
word from the Kauight, till, through the same | 
storm of wind and rain, they reached the small | 
house where they had started an hour or two 
before. 

Aa old woman let them in, and lighted the 
candles, saying, 

“Oh, my pretty lady, you are mighty wet. 
You had better go and change your clothes,"’ 

“Presently, presently, Mistress (iroves,’’ 
sald Lucy, ‘“‘go up and light me a fire in 
my room: I must rest and take breath for a) 
moment."' 

The landlady of their little lodging was dis. | 
ereet, as all landladies ought to be, and at the 
worl, she left the three who had just returned, 
together. 

Confased with all that had passed, Lucy | 
gazed imploringly in her father's face, seeking 
some comfort from his better judgment of the 
events which had confounded hers. 

“He has escaped, my child !—I do trust he 
has escaped,"’ said Sir Kiward, kissing her 
cheek—" but what is that, Lacy, you keep so 
tight in your hand’ You gave the pass to the | 
jailor."’ 

“I do not know,"’ answered Lucy, throwing 
a small paper on the table, “A man ran 
against me in the prison passage-—-and I found 
that in my hand."’ 

“The Karl's writing! the Karl's writing,” 
exclaimed Sergeant Loftus, who looked at the 
paper without ceremony. ‘A man dashed by 


|me, just after you went in; and the door- 


keeper did not try to stop him.’ 
* And, by me," said the Kuight, “but that | 
was noi Bervard.'' 
And taking up the paper, he read the few 
They were simply, 
“Im France, not Virginia! On the Rance, 


net on the James '"’ 


(OONCLEDED NEXT WEEK.) 


work on Kuglish, past and present, after no- | 


him adit the “ young women” to coll forty" | ticing the amemalous construction of the wort 


four, under a pass from the Lord (ieneral. 
The warder’s lantern was the only light in 
the corrider, if it could be so called, and a dim 


with taking limbs end testing ap- 
presched the door, lier eyes qtichly 
pound, from side to «ide; bat we 
we ome there; and tustantiy that 
Ubey ‘kim for ever from the shores 
« ese the could see bie agein, she 

almcet Ceapairing ory, amd fell 
"pon the 


“ite,” sage it ‘does not once coeur through 
the whole of our authorized version of the 
Bible—ovours only three times im all Shak. 
speare—was a word unknown to Ben Johnson | 
—was not admitted into his poems by Milton— | 
and 4id net come into common use until a | 


much misconstruction as the two letters, | and 


extend the J below the line, while the | should 


dramatist, to Dr. Baillie, the celebrated physi- 
cam, “don"t you think that | write too mach 


Dr. Baillie ; ‘‘ bat | think you write too mach 





for your reputation.” 


| be threatened by the French. 


plished the object of forcing their antagonists 


Par | axn J.—There are no two letters in the | they are said to be by some of the strongest 
manuscript alphabet of the Kaglish language, | fortresses in Barope, it would seem to be a 
>| which eccasion so much trouble or cause so very difficult task to disloige her. And yet 


J, as many inadvertently them. The rule her out of Lombardy amd Venice—not to suc- 
for writing them property, and which shonld | ceed in which, is ingloriously to fail. It may 


he universally understood and adopted, is to, be that the crossing of the Ticino, was simply 
| to precipitate the war, before France was fully 


gestions. 
gar Dovier,”’ said Frederick Reynolds, the line of defence of sll the means of forage 


fur say nervous aystem t’’ ‘Ne, i dem’t,"’ said | fret a defensive and not an offensive 


| Jaton, and the fact that only a lmted mumber are gives. 
| Advertieements of sew beoks, new teventions, sod 
| other matters of genera! saterest ere preferred. For 
| pales, eee head of advertimng columns. 
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may state that among the contributers to Tux 
| Powr, are 
@. f. BR. James, Keq., Mary Mowltt. 


auther of Richelice, Grace Ureeaweed. 
O14 Deminion, &«. Vierence Perey. 





7. &. Arther, Marthe Resesel!. 
Emme Alice Browne. Mrs. M. A. Demison. 
Auther of “Lottere Auther of “By Last 





from Varis.’' Cruise." 
Auther of * The Auther of * The Ebony 
Seout."’ Casket,” &e., we. 


The productions of many other writers of 
greet celebrity are also yearly published, from 
the Knglish and other periodicals, giving thus 
to our readers the very best productions of the 
very best minds, either as written for Tas Poer, 
or as freah selections—-which course ingares « 
greater variety and brilliancy of contents, than 
could possibly be attained in any other way. 

In addition to this Literary matter, we also 
furnish weekly, Agrioultaral Articles, Useful 
Receipts, the Foreign and Domestic News, the 
Markets, Xo., Xo., Xo. 


THE WAR 

The news by the Asia is mainly interesting 
as giving us the more matured opinions of the 
Knglish and French journals relative to the 
seemingly dilatory course of the Austrian com- 
‘mander. There is the same uncertainty among 
the Foreign critics as we find on this side of the 

oovan, The Huropean Times saya :— 

Acoording to some authorities, it is the wea- 
ther, for the rains in Viedmoat at this season 
are heavy, and the tributary streams of the 
Vo are swollen by the melting snews of the | 
Alpes, which render the embankments of the 


rivers so soft and ae as to seriously em | and especially of his advice to the French mo- of the art in question, however 


barrass the movements of an inv: army.— | 
According to another version, the fs to | 
draw the Sardinians into a disad po- 
sition, or to delade them with — 
Another version for the Austrian ° 


movement is, a commendable anxiety about 
their great fortresses of Mantua and l’esehiera, 
on the Minoio, and of Verona and Legnmago, on 
the Adin, and, above all and be all, 
Milan, the tal of Austrian Italy, likely to 
Not bat 


time, and that not very remote, can solve 
conflicting enigmas, which are so perplexing to 
the politicians of Western Europe. 


The Lendon Times sums up its conjectures, 
and those of the London elub-houses, proba- 
bly, as follows :— 

‘Two great armies, animated by strong mili- 
tary spirit, and disposing of abundant resour- 
oes, have been to each other for 
a fortnight in a country leas than one bw 
miles broad. A couple of marches might at any 
time have brought them face to face, but hither- 
to the result has only been patient and almost 
bloodless manawuvring. This result, too, has 
probably been a natural ove, or, in other worda, 
A heoessary consequence of ascertained condi- 
tions. There are, of course, grounds for sus- 
pecting the Anstrians of natural tardiness ; bat 
itinust be remem bered that, in preapitating the 
outbreak of actual war, they at once acoom- 





to open the campaign. They did not march 
upom the Sardinian capital—possibly they me- 
ver contemplated such a condition ; but 

at least compelled the — to - « 
without further preparation, and this, 

haps, was their design. But, after achieving 
this much by their abrupt advanoe, they have 
done littl more. They have taken no advan- 
tage, that we can see, of their strong and well- 
appointed army, comprising all the energies 
and appliances which half a century of military 
progress has developed. It is plain, on the 
other side, that the Fremch, though Kurope 
gave them eredit for four months’ preparation, 
were by no means well prepared." 

We hear nothing further of disaffection in 
the Austrian army—nothing of Hungarian dis- 
aGection—nothing of Kossuth being at the 
French or Sardinian head-quarters. For that 
matter, Kossuth appears to be still in Lem 
don, as it is announced that he will at- 
tend a public meeting in that city, called te 
enforce the doctrine of non-intervention by 
Kngland in the present straggle. Judging from 
this step of Kossuth's, he would not favor smob 
a diversion in aid of France, as an insurrection 
in Hungary, at this time, would afford. 

The French army and Emperor seem te be 
confident of success, and eager to act upom the 
Offensive as soon as possible—while Austzia ap 
pears to have resolved to stand upon the de- 


the very object of the war appears to be to drive 
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| mers ago, we have held the opinion that the 
| easiness of access to that place, which makes it 


| sinee our first visit to Atlantic City, two sum- | 


| be easily read, and send it by express, 4c., to any 

of the book publishers, such as Lippincots 4 Co., 
| Peterson & Brothers, J. W. Bradley, Appleton & 

Co., &c., ae. In the course of a few weeks, or 

months, or years,—if you dun them sufficlently— 
| you will receive an answer, in ninety-nine cases in 
| the hundred, to the following effect: ‘ Dear Sir 
(or Madam). We have perused your manu- 
seript—"' (a very doubtful assertion that)—*‘ but 
find it not exactly adapted to our style of publica- 


| almost a saburb of Philadelphia, must give it | tions,’ or ‘we have so many works on hand just 
| very great advantages over every rival resort. now that we cannot possibly think of undertaking 





an almost philanthropic enterprise, so far as its 
effects are concerned. What a relief to the 
| tired and evervated frame—hbarrassed with the 


And we may farther say, that we consider the any others’ —or, perhaps curtly, thus — ‘We do 
building of the Camden and Atlantic Kailroad, | not find your work suitable for publication, and 


therefore respectfully return it to you.’’ In one 
case in a hundred, or a thousand, an answer offer- 
ing to publish the work, and alluding to their 


terms, may be sent to the gratified author—who 
will be unabie to sleep for three nights hand-ran- 
ning in consequence thereof, and will lose all ap- | 
petite for such gross food as meat and vegetables ; | 
the vision of Fame, that very thinnest of all thin | 
diets, being alike sleep and food tobim. If “ L. 
N. C."' has written a book, whieh she think *‘ com- 





| cares of busi in the tha—to be 
enabled to gain new life and tone by a ride of a few 
| hours to the fresh and iuvigorating breezes of 
| the ocean shore. It is really a great boon con- 
| ferred upon Philadelphia. It is like opening a | 
door looking ont upon the sea—the glorious | 
and eatncpmeSomm, The Atanti Rativesd | - cs with thy stoninrd Setien wstteneed tho den,” 
and Atlantic City therefore greatly deserve the 
the above will enable her to bring it out in all its 
public patronage—and glad we are that they | , 
| glory, or elee to see speedily what some other peo- 
cannot fall to receive it. May both prosper ac- ple think of it. The book-publishers, we may add, 
| cording to thelr deserte—their beat friend could | though sometimes mistaken in their opinions, are, 
wish them no higher degree of prosperity. on the whole, pretty good judges of what a work 
| | is; they generally ‘ know a hawk from a hern- 
CURIOUS BNOUGH. shaw''-—what will bring down the game, from 
Solomon said that ‘there was pothing new | what will be made game of 
under the sun,"’ and his remark seems to be| D.M N. Very little chance, we are afraid. 
| true, so far as applied to the present difficulty | Better stick to Iilinois—people cannot be crowded 
| between France and Austria. A correspondent | out there yet. After the coming crop there ought 
| of the orth American calla attention to a pas- to be at least enough to eat and drink for every 
sage from Sir Thomas More's ** Utopia,’’ pub- industrious, able-bodied man, which is not al- 


OTT SIGE A PHOTGET, 


Dasa G. H.— 

‘The year is just entering upon its lovelics 
and most triumphant season— and we with it, 
though not as large participants in the beauty 
and glory—et as full communicants in the 








possible 
The live spirit of Neture cannot be kept down, 
even by the mighty weight of brick walls, mar- 
bie slabs and paving stones. Wherever it 
finds an unguarded chink and s handfull of 


& passage forth by slender graas-blades. Where. 
ever stands a tree, it reaches ft, through the 
most noisome under ground ways, climbs along 
ite roots, leaps up its trunk, laughs forth inte 
the air in blossoms, and quick unfaris a mi)- 
lion of rejoicing banners to the sun. 

In our public squares it has a grand onut- 
burst, a glorious irraption of verdure and 
beauty, amid the monotonous, 
waste, the “howling wilderness” of brick and 
mortar and endless traffic. 

In these squares the children ‘‘ most do con- 
gregate’’—imany of them the children of the 
poor—pale, timid, ignoramt Uttle creatures, 
who know as little of the country, of forests 
and streams and broad green meadows, starre! 
with buttercups and daisies, as of Heaven and 
the Celestial Fields. Here they come and feast 
their starved hearts with wonder and innocent 
delight. The green, over-arching boughs, and 
the soft, luxuriant tarf form for them ‘‘a new 
heaven and a new earth."’ 

It always seems to me that those grand old 
trees are visible, conscious ministers of God to 
these poor little ones; fhat they stretch forth 
their arms benignantly, and drop blessings 
with their sun-flecked shade—that their waving 
boughs carefully winnow the air of all impuri- 


| 

; 

| One consclation in the above is, that the half | friendly earth, it creeps out in moss, or pricks 
j 

} 





It will be seen by it that France was playing a 


| iahed in 1545, more than three centuries ago. | ways the care in l’hiladelphia 


%.C.M. As we have never heard any com- 


ties—that their very leaves exhale a breath of 
strength and healing. 

It seems, too, that every violet that winks 
| amid the grass is colored purposely by the ten- 
| der heaven, to put celestial thoughts into their 
| simple, untaught souls—that sunbeams plunge 
| into the earth, and reappear as buttercups 

and dandelions, to gladden their weary eyes. 
| For them the compassionate heart of Nature 
| gushes forth in the fountain ; the waters laugh 
| and leap and make rainbows in the sun for 
their refreshment and delight. For this they 
rose among mossy mountain springs—dashed 
down rocky ledges, and swept on through 
| leagues of lonely woodland and flowery mea- 
| dow; green gorges and shadowy valleys, and 
leaving light and loveliness behind them, suf- 
| fered imprisonment in reservoirs, and groped 
their way out through dark, leaden channels, 
to the glad air and sunshine of the upper 


curiously similar game when this passage was | plaint that'the party in question does not fulfill | world. 


written to that which she is playing now—and | his engagements, we suppose he must satisfy his 
| correspondents. We do not think very favorably | benignant sprite of a city-fountain, sprinkling 





ice’ " 
s ’ 


the wiedom of the old 


narch, ‘‘ to content himself with his own king- 
dom of France, and to make it as floarishing | 
ws he could,"’ is just as applicable now as it 
was three centuries ago. But to the extract in 


question: 


“Well, suppose I were with the Franch 
King, and there sitting in his Counsell, whiles 
im that most secret consultation, the King him- 
selfe there being present in his owne person, | 
they beat their braines, and search the very 
bottemes of their wits, to diseusse by what | 
craft and meanes the King may still keepe Mil- 
laine {Milan}, and draw to him againe fugitive 
Naples, and then how to conquer the Vene- 
tians, and how to bring under his jurisdiction 
all Italie ; then how to winne the Dominion of 
Fianders, Brabant, and all Bargundy, with 
divers others Lands, whose k hee 
hath long agoe in mind and purpose invaded. 
Heere, whiles one counsaileth to conclude a 
League of Peace with the Venetians, s0 long 
to endure as shall be th t meete and expe- 
dient for their purpose, to make them also 
of their Geuneal. yea, and besides that, to give 
them part of the prey, which afterward, when 
they have brought their purpose about, after 
thelr owne mindes, they may require and claim 
again. * * * Another giveth counsell to 
make peace with the King of Arragon, and to 
restore unto him his owne kingdome of Na- 
varre, asa full assurance of peace. Another 
cometh in with his five egges, and adviseth te 
hooke in the King of Castile, with some hope 
of affinitee or allyance. * * * * Whiiles 
they all stay at the chiefest doubts of all, what 

im the meantime with England, and yet 
agree all in this, to make with the Englishmen, 
and with most sure and strong bonds to binde 
that weake and feeble friendship, soe that they 
must be ealled friends, and had in suspicion as 


=> - ihe Ze . *+ * @ 8) 
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enemies. * 


Adults 88, and children 1()7. 





done by the use of some stupifying drug. 
Desretva. Mrs. Myra Townsend, 622 Race 
Street, is either the President, or the chief officer 
of the Rosine Association 
Critic. Am English journal says Trafalgar is 


Well, | would rather be the enslaved, but 


It is doubtless | cool, baptismal spray on the wan brows and 


| fevered cheeks of the forlorn children of po- 
verty and sin, than the free «pirit of a moun- 
tain waterfall, dascing down the rocks in care 
less gladness and beauty, royally clad in rain- 
bows and silver mist—with no huma= hwart 


pronounced with the accent on the second syllable, | to echo my laughter, or to its hot t- 


Tra-fal'.gar 
in “ Childe Harold -’ 

“The armada’s pride, or spoils of Trafalgar "’ 
Here the accent must be either on the first or the | 
last syllable, or, which sounds better, on both. 

Jones. You want a receipt to destroy Aum- 
bugs. We cannot furnich it to you—you might 
begin on yourself, and afterwards be hung for sui- | 
cide } 


| 


WOMAN. 
Not she with traitorous kiss the Saviour stung ; 
Not she denied bim with unholy tongue , 
She, when aposties shrank, could danger brave ; 
Last at the cross, and earliest at the grave ' | 
Mrs. Browning 


nar ‘Talking of getting a good deal out of 
a little piese of land,’’ said Simson, ‘‘why | 
bought an acre of old Mr. Ross, planted one | 
acre of it with potatoes and the other in corn.”’ 
“I thonght you said you bought enly one 
acre, Simson ?’’ remarked the listener; ‘how | 
could you plant two!’’ “ Very easily, sir; || 
stood it up on the end, and planted beth sides 
of it.”’ 

f@ The following lines “upon a lady who | 
squinted’’ are inimitable : 


| 


If aneient poets Argus prize, 
Who boasted of a hundred eyes, j 
Sure greater praise to her is due 
Who looks a hundred ways with two 


3@ Mr. Wedderburn, afterwards Lord 
Loughborough, was once asked whether he 
really delivered in the House of Commons a 
speech which the newspapers ascribed to him ’ 
“Why, to be sure,”’ said he, “there are many 
things in that speech which I did say, and 
there are more which I wish I had said.”’ 

p@ it may be said in illustration of the 
sweetness and the sting of the English lan- 
guage, that its very alphabet begins with A B. 

B® There are three kinds of friends ; friends 
who love you, friends who do not trouble 
themselves about you, and friends who hate 


3 


wary Dyven poonsuneee % Ctheeatly | sas of weariness and pain, in the dewy cool- 
| ness of my presence. 


(hrander to me is the smallest jet-d’eau that 
springs from a dull wayside wall, or amid the 
dreary square of a crowded city, flowing daily 
for the poor, than the mightiest fountain that 


| adorns a palace garden, and, on rare occasions, 


spouts for the pleasure of kings—now leaping 
and flashing and raying forth in a thousand 
brilliant jete—now heaving opward and oat- 
ward in great, tumbling seas—now rising im an 
enormous solid column, haughtily aspiring 
toward heaven, like an aqneous Tower of 
Babel. 

It was beaatifal to me to see how miracu- 
lously the ancient “‘ water privileges’ of Rome 
had been spared to the people, through the 
destructions and tumults of a thousand warn. 
The stupendous and luxurious baths of empe- 
rors and princes have fallen to ruins, but the 
Alban hills yearn toward the grand old city yet, 
in a hundred street fountains, sending into the 
most gloomy and decaying piaczas a voice of 
cheerfulness, a sight of beauty, a pure, inde- 
structible element, the sweet, healthful life- 
tide of Nature. 

There are in the very heart of our city, 


| where the land has risen to an enormous value, 


a few fine old private garders, where Aristocracy 
and Beauty stand at bay, against the march of 


improvement and the spirit of avariee,—little 


isles of greenery and bloom, around whieb 
sweep and surge the noisy billows of traffic and 
travel. I bless the possessor of every such 
garden, whenever] chance upon it. I honor 
him for holding on to his birthright against the 
most tempting mess of pottage which private 
interest or municipal enterprise can oconcoct.— 
He may be actuated by a spirit of patrician ex- 
clusiveness or selfish indulgeace—bat for all 
that, his garden is a public benefaction. His 
gates are of iron and firmly bolted, but through 
the bars we catch inspiring glimpses of a little 


domesticated paradise. His walls are thick 
and high, but they are brimmed with bloom 


B® Sweep first before your own door, be- | and fragrance, and spill some over on to the 
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busy, toiling world without. The red May 
roses now climbing up the walls, and hanging 
their bounteous clusters over the sidewalk, 
drop more than perfumes and loosened petals 
upon me as | pass—a sense of joyful gratitude 
to Him who, from the infinite heights of His 
Godheod, dropped upen our poor world, te2- 


| der, compassionate thoughts, which quickened 


into roses, odorous with His leve. 
Yea, blessed be the man who, in the midst 
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of the weary, hot and dusty city, planteth 0! 
fostereth trees and vines, shady and fragras'- 
But what shall be said of the man who keep? 


” | an Ailanthus tree, to sicken the langaid sir 0 


summer fer squares around him / 
“ Ah! Ads offence is rank—it smells to heared’ 





The opera is over for the season, the singing 
birds are all flown, and the magnificent Acade 
my is closed. It is strange to think of ths 
scene of dazzling light, of splendor and song, 
dark, deserted and silent. What a profound!y 





gloomy and lenely place ft mast be to look up 
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next day—but natheless, my opinion is he will 
do the same thing next time, should the whim 
take him. He does not look like s man to be 
put down, or dictated to, even by musical cri- 
tics. His offences were that he gave real 
kisses and kicks—cracked his riding whip too 
noisily, sung occasionally in his mother Ger- 
man, and now and then, just for practice, no 
doubt, aired his English vocabulary, in a very 
funny way—all sins against “ high art,”’ art on 
stilts—but hardly in a comic opera, sins against 
nature. 

Formes is a wonderfal comic actor, but I 
think after all, he is greatest in tragedy. I 
have never seen on the lyric stage, a more 
powerful personation than his Bertram, in 
Robert le Diable, except Ronconi’s Duke de 
Chevreuse, In Maria de Rohan. That stands 
alone in my mind,—a transcendant and terri- 
ble memory. 

Herr Formes’s Bertram is not only fall of 
power and satanic grandeur, but it has toward 
the last, tonches of pathos, quite unexpected 
and irresistible, after the infernal part he has 
played—he being the real devil of the tragedy, 
and Robert his son, only a sort of half-breed. 
The part is Mephistophelian, and played with 
something of superhuman art. The costume, 
in especial a black velvet cloak, with a crim- 
son lining, is a piece of refined diabolism, add- 
ing immense effect to the wierd and sombre 
character. 

If you have seen this opera of Meyerbeer, 
you will remember the scene called La Tempta- 
tion. This was doubtless intended by the com- 
poser to be something very impressive and ter- 
rible—but as given on this night, it was simply 
hicarre and absurd. The resurrection of the 
wicked nuns was little calculated to curdle 
one’s blood, or straighten up one’s hair,—they 
popped out of their tombs with anything but 
“the glide of a spirit,’ and as they stalked 
about the stage, every winding sheet showed 
the ugly bulge of hoops. When, at length, 
they flung off their shrouds, preparatory to the 
Bacchanalian dance, which {s a part of the 
temptation, each resuscitated sister appeared 
as a ballet-girl, and the Lady Superior as the 
premiere danseuse, skipping and whirling about 
poor Robert, in the most bewitching and be- 
wildering manner. Her object is to persuade 
him to take from the tomb of the blessed Saint 
Rosalie, a certain talismanic branch. For all 
his reckless wickedness, the Duke shrinks 
from so fearful an act of sacrilege—but the wiles 
and smiles of a pirouetting Lady Superior who 
can circle him thrice on the tips of her toes, 
are too much for his feeble virtue. 

if the ballet must be, it should always re- 
main, | think, a thing apart—a distinct and 
separate institution. Mixed with an opera, or 
drama, it is always distasteful to me. 

By itself, a ballet is a beautiful and fascina- 
ting, yet a sorrowful spectacle. If you reflect 
at all at such a time, it is melancholy to think 
of so much study and care and toil, of so many 
weary days and nights being given to an art so 
frivolous—of so much will, perseverance and 
endurance resolved into the muscles of 
instep and ankle, and concentrated in toe- 
joints,—of so much intellect run to legs.— 
The finer the dancing and the more beautiful 
the dancer, the sadder is the feeling at my 
heart, underlying all the admiration and the 


heroi 


“I left, madam," replied the sturdy essay- 
ist, in a tome of sorrowful satire, “ because | 
had no heart to see a woman with an immor- 
tal soul, making a Manx penny of herself." 

Adien, GRACE GREENWOOD. 


Apoct Iratr—Fonagrat or a Puncsorusr. 


Paris, May 12, 1869. 
Mr. Béitor of the Post : 


Whatever may have been going on in the 
diplomatic world since the date of my last, no 
success appears to have been achieved in that 
direction; and the last hopes of a peaceful 
iesue from present complications, based on the 
delay of the Emperor Napoleon in leaving for 
Italy, amd the unaccountable tardiness of the 
Austrians in following up the advantage gained 
by their precipitate entrance into Piedmont, 
have now been dispelled by the departure of 
Louis Napoleon, who left for Marseilles and 
Genoa at half- past five on Tuesday last, acoom- 
panied by his staff, by Prince Napoleon, and by 
the Empress, who went with him as far as Mon- 
tereau, whither the present male representative 
of the great culinary House of Chevet had re- 
paired on the previous day, to prepare a dinner 
worthy of imperial palates. The Kmperor’s 
Cortege included, among other troops, rather 
more than half the corps of the Cent Gardes, 
that fine, picked, favored regiment, envied and 
hated by the rest of the army, to whom the 
personal safety of the sovereign is especially 
committed, and who looked with the bright 
sunlight of Paris glancing on their splendid ao- 
coutrements, more like a combination of the 
contents of jeweler’s windows and midsummer 
flower- beds, than men about to grapple with an 
implacable foe, amidst the horrors of the battle- 
field. 

The Emperor and Empress, after hearing 
mass in the Tuileries, got into an open carriage 
drawn by eight horses, and with a namber of 
others preceding them, drove slowly along the 
Rue de Rivoli, densely lined by the abiyuitous 
crowd of Paris, to the station of the Lyons rail- 
way. They were frequently cheered, the feel- 
ing of the people, until lately so strongly op- 
posed to the war, having begun to change from 
the moment that the war was found to have 
t as the French have 
been to see the commerce and trade of the 
country imperilled, and to incur the inevitable 
burdens of a struggle of which no one can fore- 
see the end, let French blood actually flow, and 
especially let a victory be gained thereby, and 
the whole country will probably be enthusias- 
tic for war, and as thirsty for blood as they 
showed themselves to be some half a century 
ago. A melancholy conclusion to arrive at; 
but one which will, I fear, be foreed on the 
world by events not long to be waited for. 
After dining with the Emperor at Montereau, 
the Empress returned to Paris by a special train 
that evening ; and has now taken up her abode, 
with the little Prince, at St. Clond, where she 
means to remain duringthe summer. A “ de- 
cree’’ in the Moniteur of Taesday last, con- 
ferred on her the title and functions of “ Km- 
press-Regent,’’ empowering her to exercise 
supreme sway during the Emperor's absence, 
in strict accordance with the orders left by the 
sovereign for the mavagement of the affairs of 
the State, and pointing out, with curious par- 
ticularity, that although the ‘ Empress-Re- 
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genut’’ was to be supreme “ within the limits 


already marked out by these orders,’’ she was 
not to go in any way beyond them, and also 


providing that she should ‘in al) cases’’ con- 
fer with “our well. beloved uncle,"’ who is left 


President of the Council of Regency, and come 


to a decision on al! matters conformably to his 
advice, and assisted by the zeal and wisdom of 





wonder. When | have seen some fairy-queen 
of the ballet, flower-crowned, spangled and | 
smiling, spring far up into the air, as though 

really borne on her clashing Psyche-like wings, 

and descend to earth as lightly as a rose-leaf, | 
or a snow-fiake—when I have seen her fly 
around and around the stage, om the tips of 
her toes, a marvellous movement, like nothing 
so much as the dainty run of a little beach- 
bird, along the edge of the ovean surf—when I 
have seen her spin like atop, and bend like an 
osivr, and smile and curtsey to the applauding 


the members of that Council. 
| mation of last week to the nation, the Emperor 
tells France that he confides the safety of the 
Empresas and of his son to the guardianship of 
the nation, assured that no harm will be per- 
| mitted to touch ‘‘ them, or the interests of the 
dynasty accepted by France,’’ during his ab- 
sence, and while be {is engaged in supporting 
the national honor, and the traditions of France. 


In his procla- 


The son who, with his mother, and the inter- 


na! quiet of the country, is thus entrusted to 
the popular keeping, was sent to a photo- 


aieeuce, with all the Lumble rapture ofa poor | grapher on the Boulevard, the day before the 


peri just assured of pardon and paradise, I | 
have marvelled, I have even applanded, but in | ! 
my secret soul I have felt like weeping. 





treaty of the Galerte d'Orieans, ~ijuiming the 
apartments occupied by her in the Palais 
Royal. Her amiable little Highness will enjoy, 
from this balcony, « magnificent view over 
Paris, with which she may console herself du- 
ring the absence of her lord. 

Though very mach more respectable in his 
private life than most of the other members of 
his family, and on the whole thought well of 
by the public, Prince Jerome is anything than 
devout, and s very good story has been ciroula- 
ting here, relative to the Princess Clotikia’s as- 
pirations after personal and domestic devotions. 
It seems that Prince Jerome, when tnformed of 
the wish of his daughter-in-law, that mass 
should be celebrated regularty every day in her 
residence, sent directly for the steward of his 
household ,—the Prince and Princess Napoleon 
residing in a wing of the Palais-Royal, Prince 
Jerome's residence—and stated to this officer 
that the Princess Clotilda was desirous of hav- 
img masa celebrated daily in the palace, such 
having been the custom im her father’s house, 
and that he therefore wished his architect to 
be sent for, that a chapel might at once be pre- 
pared in the palace. 

‘But, monseigneur,’’ returned the steward, 
« is a chapel already existing in the 
palace."’ 

“Ie there, indeed?’ rejoined Prince Je- 
rome; “‘how very fortunate! Well, then, let 
it be at once fitted up, and Jet a chaplain be 
found."’ 

“T have the honor to inform monseigneur,"’ 
replied the steward, “that the chapel is in 
perfect order, and that a chaplain is, and has 
always been attached to the household of mon- 
seigneur."’ 

S me! I am delighted to hear it! We 
can, then, satisfy the Princess's wishes without 
delay. Go to the chaplain, and tell him, with 
my compliments, that I shall be happy to see 
him, and at once." 

The steward vanished, and the chaplain, in 
the course of a few minutes, made his appear- 
ance, being duly announced at the door of the 
Prinoe’s dining-room, in which the audience of 
the steward had taken place, the Prince being 
on the point of sitting down to breakfast. 

“Ah! good morning, Mr. (haplain,” said 
the Prince, with his usual affability, and mo- 
tioning the ecclesiastic to a chair, ‘I have just 
learned, with much pleasure, that there is a 
chapel in the palace, and that you are the 
chaplain of my household. The Princess Clo- 
tilda being desirous that mass should be said 
every day in the palace, I am anxious that her 
wishes should be satisfied, and | trust that you 
will have the goodness to aid me in carrying 
the matter into execation.’’ 

To do so, monseigneur, would not only be 
& great pleasure to me, bat my duty also,’’ re- 
turned the chaplain, ‘‘ were the ordinances of the 
Church not already celebrated in your Highness's 
house. But, I beg to inform your Highness 
that mass is always celebrated in the palace- 
chapel, every morning, and has been so every 
day since | have had the honor of being made 
chaplain to your Highness."’ 

‘Il am charmed to learn this fact,"’ respond 
ed the Prince, drawing his chair to the table, 
on which was a delicious repast, sending forth 
the most tempting aromas, “then there is no 
reason why the Princess’s wish should not be 
gratified this day.”’ 

* Certainly not, monsiegnear ; in an hour's 
time mass will take place as usual, and it will! 
be a matter of deep gratification to me to be 
able, in discharging the daily duties of my 
Office, to satisfy also the pions desires of her 
Highness the Princess Clotilda."’ 

“How very nice! I am really quite delight- 
ed! But, as we have an hour before us, do me 
the pleasure, Mr. Chaplain, to draw your chair 
to the table and share my breakfast.’’ 

It being the A B C of ritual observance among 
all good Catholics that no food must enter the 
lips of those who are intending to take the 
communion previous to that act, and the 
priests eapecially observing a rigid fast, until | 


breakfast on the part of Prince Jerome thus ad- 
dressed to his chaplain in the innocence of his 
heart, strikes the Parisians as the moat exqui- 
site climax to the revelations of his utter indif- | 
ference to ecclesiastical matters afforded by the 
whole scene, from beginning to end. 

The chaplain, of course, respectfully declined 
his patron's invitation, and left him to the 
comfortable enjoyment of his laxurious repast, 
and the pleasing anticipation of the good news 
he would impart to his youthfal daughter In- 
law on its conclusion. 

The subscription to the new loan of five hun 
dred millions opened on Saturday at the differ 
ent places appointed for that purpose, the 
crowd being very great at each. Accounts 
from the provinces state that the eagerness of | 
the population to take up this loan exceeds that 
shown on any former occasion. 








Troops and stores are being sent off with the | 
greatest rapidity ; and as the Kmperor Francis 

the head of the Austrian army, we shall doubt | , 
less have something more definite ere long in 





Emperor left, and photographed for the conso 


ation of his Imperial papa. As usual, a nume- 


As [| tous crowd gathered outside the houre, eager 


have seen her gather up her boquets, and to catch a sight of the little fellow when he 


Pressing them to her bosom, bound from the | Came out. 


Stage, | have wondered if that ecstatic smile | 


lingered an instant on her lips behind the 40m, has been appointed to the command of | 


than her most difficult pose had strained her , marriage to a relative of the Empress, has no | townspeople. 


The Duke de Malakoff, recalled from Lon- 


limba,—I have wondered if her triumphs satis- | doubt had the effect which ft was understood 


fied her heart, if her fowers even smelled sweet | | 


to ber, and | have thought that she was, at | bas probably secured to the house of the pre- 


vy the public as intended to accomplish, and 


best, but like ome of the roses or cameliag in | 8¢Ut raler, the allegiance which was suspected, 
her arms—severed in all her fair young life | at one period, to be wavering vetween it and 
from the tree of noble womanhood, to bloom | the house of Urleans. 


for a brief while in the unnatural glow of the | 


Count de Persigny, meantime, is preparing to | 


Stage lights—then to fade, to be flung aside | assume again the post of Ambassador to Lon- 


and forgotten. 


' don. Astothe Ministers, it is reported that 


This reminds me of a characteristic anecdote | several changes will occur; M. Delangle and M. 
of Carlyle, which I heard in Evgiand. I must de Morny disliking each other, aud being them 


preface it by reminding you that the ancient 
arms of the Isle of Man are three legs. This 


' 
! 


selves disliked by Prince Jerome, who declares 
that he will not have them in office during the 


sounds like an Irish bull, but it isn’t one. | Emperor’s absence. 


These three legs, which you may have ob-| 


The old Prince has conceived the warmest 


served on Manx coin, (rendering that money | sflection for his new daughter; and uot con- 
peculiarly appropriate for the payment of lega- tent with erecting for her the pretty little pri- 
cies and the footing of bills,) point in diferent vate oratory mentioned in a former letter, is 


directions, like the spokes of a wheel. | now causing & covered balcony to be put up for | heads to great advantage ; and they wear, vasi- 
Well, Mr. and Mrs. Carlyle, and a lady- | her sole use and picarare, at the weetern ex-| ly and gracefully, the large jacket and loose | marine of Italy is more numerous, fn propor. | 


tolerably certain that nothing beyond slight 
skirmishes have taken place as yet between 


| 7,195,743, are under foreign rule. 
| tains 110 provinces, and 10,012 communes, and 
is one of the countries im which the largest 


Milan, Genoa, and Turin—exceed 
Nearly all the Italians are Koman Catholics, 
Joseph is reported ax about to place himself at the number of those professing other Christian 


years. 


something of a guttural accent, and a drawling 
prosunciation, not, however, disagreeable. — 
The road leading to the camp of these note! 
supporters of the (lallic eagle, was the favorite 
promenade of the (jeneese until the former had 
departed for Pontedectmo."* 

‘When the troops reached Asti (the native 
town of Alfieri, celebrated for its wines), on 


tion of deserters, the aiding and abetting of 
the enemy, directly or indirectly, are all to be 

with death, without delay. In spite 
of his professions that he is sent by ‘ his au- 
gust master’’ to free the Italians from thelr 
enemies, Count Gyulai and his troops are do- 
ing al! they can to make the Austrians more 
detested than ever in Italy and by the world, 
while the French buy everything they need at 
fair prices, and are sald—owing to the haste 
with which they were embarked, and the in- 
completeness of their preparations— to have 
expended several millions of francs, in Genoa 
alone, in the purchase of mules, wagons, 
cloaks, linen, tranks, Xo. 

It is now well known that a revolution 
would have occurred in Rome, had not the 
Freach General managed, by threats and en- 
treaties, to keep the people from moving. 
Singular complication of affairs, In which the 
French, siding with the people in putting 
down the Austrian power, are obliged to take 
their stand against the same people in order 
to maintain the temporal power of the Pope! 
The latter is sald to be far from reassured, not- 
withstanding the reeoeption of an autograph 
letter from Louls Napoleon, assuring him of 
his unalterable filial affection and respect. 
The fortification of Ancona by the Austrians, 
who seem about to make it a second Sebasto 
pol, is strongly opposed by the l’ope, who von- 
siders it to be a violation of the neutrality of 
his dominions, and also as affording a pretext 


|} to France to throw more soldiers into Rome. 


A part of the troops in guard of Kome have 
been sent off to the neighborhood of the Neapo- 
litaa frontier, and a French squadron has ap. 
peared in the Adriatic. A struggle of the atmost 


obstinacy may be looked for, for Austria, what 
mass has been terminated, the invitation to | ver her reputation for political morality, is 


very strong as @ military power, and is fully 


aware that France will strain every nerve wo 
deal her a death-blo w. 


While Italy is made the field ou which these 
rival despotisms are to meet in deadly conflict, 


some facts respecting the country which is 
made the pretext of the war may be not un- 
intresting. 
img to the Anawario Statistico-ltalivano, for 1855, 
amounts to 27,107,047 inhabitants. 
divided into 15 circumscriptions, of which 
4, containing 19,915,304 souls, are ander Ita 
lian Governments, and 7, with a population of 


The population of Italy, avoord 


They are 


Italy oon 


ities and towns are to be found, 1! of them 


having more than 5,000 inhabitants, while 
»—Kome, Naples, Palermo, Venice, Florence, 


100 000), 


reeds being only 30,075, and of Jews 41,407, 


The births far exceed the deaths; the increase 
the way of military operations. Ail manner of | of population belog particularly remarkable in 
reports are flying about here, bat it appears | Swily and Tuscany, where it may double in 73 | 


Italy alone has nearly one half of the 


total bishoprics of Kurope; 250 out of 555. 


received the officers and crew with the greatest 
cordiality. It is probable that the Preneh Hu 
peror will eend instructions to the commanders 
of French ships and stations, to respest the 


in the cathedral, waiting the arrival of the 
mortal remains of the great and good old man 
whose death has saddened all Berlin, and wil! 
be learned with unfeigned regret throughout 
the whole civilised world. Baron Humboldt 
was born in Berlin, in 1769, and was conse- 
quently in his 0th year at the time of his de- 
coase. The long journeys of the author of 
“Kosmos’’ in the cause of scientific explora- 
tion, his vast aoquil ts, and extensive 
publications, many of which he was carrying 
on up to within « few days of his death, are too 
generally known to need recapitulation here. 
QUANTUM, 

Passports ron Konorran Torn, —Washing- 
ton, May 25.—As citizens of the United States 
visiting foreign countries are liable to serious 
inconveniences, if unprovided with authentic 
proof of thelr national character, their best 
safeguard is a passport from the State Sega 
ment, certifying the bearer to be a citizen of the 
United States, Paseports are issued gratuita- 
ously upon application supported by proof of 
oitizenshi 


p- 
This proof need be tranamitted but once. 
On all subsequent occasions, a simple reference 
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when they married their noble 
neloe, Miss MeTavish, married a brother of 
Kar! of Carlisle. 

Davowrxns or Mauta.—The ladies of 
held, M , have organized « lodge of the 
* Daughters of Malia," and are holding their 
mysterious meetings two or three evenings in 
each week. 

Cons ron Sxoame.—Ao inventive Yankee has 

wooed an apparatus which he claims as a 
oure for snoring. It fastens upon the mouth a 
~~ peroha tube, leading to the tympanum of 

ear. henever the snorer snores, he him 
self receives the first impression, fads how dis- 
agreeable it is, and, of course, reforma. 

Tus eldest daughter of Governor Packer, of 
Pennsylvania, was married on the 1ich ultimo, 
to Mr. Clark, one of the editors of The Ly- 
coming (lasette. Mr. Clark holds the office 
of grain measurer at Philadelphia under the 
Governor. 

A nomon ciroulates at Madrid, that the l’ope 
will, im cave of war, retire to the Beleartc Island 
of Minoroa, and that an application for such an 


Fe 





to it, and to the period when it was pr ted, 
will be saffictent, 

When the applicant is a native citiven of the 
{ mited Sates, he must transmit an affidavit of 
this fact, signed by bim, stating his age and 
place of birth, and sworn to by himself, and 
one other citizen of the United States named 
therein, to whom he is personally known, and 
to the beat of whose knowledge and belief the 
declaration made by him is true. This affida 
vit must be attes by « notary public, ander 
his signature and seal of office, When there 
in no notary in the place, the affidavit may be 
made before a justice of the peace, or other 
officer aatborized to admiulater oaths. 

If the applicant be a naturalized citizen, bibs 
certificate of naturalization must be tranemit 
ted for inspection, It will be returned with 
the paseport. The widow or the children of a 
naturalized citizen must transmit the oertifi- 
cate of the naturalization of the husband or the 
father, stating under oath that they are such 
widow or children. 

The application should be apsemnnatie’ by a 


gency has been submitted to the French 
Government. 

Tux utmost consternation is earl to prevail 
amoug the Rothachills. The Vienna Kothsohild 
lately went to Paris to coment with Baron 
James, the ablest man in the family 

A Zovavan, on stepping on board of a Teese! 
at Marseilies bound for the seat of war, was 
stopped by the colonel of the regiment who re 
oognized, in the soldier's dress a young girl, 
who hat assumed the uniform in orler not te 
be separated from ber lover. 

Tux acovunts from the Weet gemerally are 
a cheering a to the prosper t of a good e 

New Jxtexy ranks as the fifth State of ¢ 
Union in point of manufacturing in lastry. 

Kev. W. H. Oonsemoen, of this elty, hae 
been elected Bishop of New Jersey, to Ml) the 
late ishop Doane s place. He ty a moderate 
bigh churchman. 

A Seuw-Mave Mas.—Mr. Willian Henry 
Adama, of Kosten, the new Attoruey Ueneral 
fur the colony of Hong Kong, has ascended the 





description of the person, stating the following 


particulars, viz.:— Aye, - years Stuture, 
— feet, inches, (Koglish measure) 
h orehead, hyes, — Nose, — Mouth, | 
Chin, Ihar, 


Compierion, 
hier, . 
Whea the applicant is to be accompanied by 
his wife, children, of servants, or by females 
under his protection, it will be sufficient to 
state the name and ages of such persons, and | 
their relationship to the applicant. 

Versons who leave the country, expecting to 
obtain passports, while abroad, from the diplo. | 
matic or consular agents of the United States, | 
are liable to disappointment, inasmuch as it is 
the duty of those agents not to grant docn- 
mente of that character, except to persons who 
are certainly known to be entitled to them; 
and it is sometimes dificult, if not lmpracti 
cable, to procure proofs of this fact in a ovign 
country. 

Certificates of vitizenahip or passporta lesued 
by State authorities or by judicial or municipal 
fanctionaries of the | mited States are not re 
oognized by the officers of foreign governments, 
and by the twenty-third section of the act of 





Congress, approved on the sth of August last, 
it is marie penal for sach authorities aud func 
tionaries to issue such passports. 


Deon o So.oummxe, —- The allowance 
grante! to the Freneh soldiers is not sumptu 
ous. A recent letter says Mpeaking of the 


the Austrians and the advanced posts of the | pie average ia ‘),(4) souls to each diocess; | army pay, it is not amiss to mention that the 


By all accounts, the en 
At | f 


Franco-Italian army. 
thusiasm of the Italians i« very great 


and in the Roman States there is one bishop | 
or every 400,000 souls. The regular am! seca 


Genoa, the French troops were received as de- | jar clergy of both sexes count in Italy 159,000, j 
scenes—if it had uot strained her spirit more | all the troops remaining in France; his late | liverers, and their camp was visited by all the | go they are, as compared with the number of | rate, that the barrack cookin, is quite artisth 


A letter from Genoa, of the Lat, in the Siecle, 
says :— 


“I yesterday visited 


| the population, as 1 to 142. The clergy are 
more tumerous in Sicily than in any other 
| part of Italy, or perhaps of the world, the 
the camp of the | number of priests, monks, and nuns being 


| 


Tarcos, as the French soldiers have nicknamed | 55,266, or 1 oat of every 6 inhabitants, Near. | 
the native Arab regiments just raised in Alge- | ly 300 journals are published im Italy, 117 ot | 


ria, and now serving in Italy. The camp is | these being published in the Sardinian States, 


pitched in one of those charming spots that | a 
look like a terrestrial paradise, in the Valley 
of Palcevera. 
ing through the suburb of San Piero d’Arena, | » 


| 


!though these contain but one fifth of the total 


population. About the middle of 1864, Italy | °%*-" 
This valley is reached after pass- | contained 1,759 kilometres (five-eighths of a | 


uile,) Of railways completed, 2,539 in course 


containing palaces not less splendid than those of -vustruction, and 64 for which concessions | 


of Genoa, is hemmed in by four low hills oo- bh 
vered with orange, lemon and pomegranate 


trees and cactuses. The Turcos are a very fine of silk, the value of that article, in ordinary 
sample of the Arab race, some of their native years, being from 210,000,000 francs to | said steamers carry no merchandize contraband 


Commerce is active, but | of war. This proceeding is deemed necessary, 
it seems, in consequence of certain significant 


officers being remarkable, despite their dark 2 
skins, for the regalarity oftheir features. The 


rous lines of Castom-houses. The mercantile 


ai teen granted. 


40,000,000 francs. 


the success is much impeded by the high 
white tarban sete off their energetio-looking | tariffs in many of the Scates, and by the nume- Pree b Minloter at Washington, Count Sar- 
| tiges, who, by the way, goes home by the | great observers 
Persia. 





from the Government at Washington to the 
American Minister at Paris, covering a potifica- |! 
tion to the French Government to the effect 
One of the principal | that, in the event of Germany being involved 
branches of Italian industry is the production | '" the war, no interference with the Bremen 
jand Hamburg 
States mails, will be coumtenanced, as long as 


bits of onion or vegetable, by way of giving it 
a flavor; besides this, each man has 1} pounds 


so lal noale to hie present position thu Com 
positor, reader, reporter, sub-eliter, editor and 
newspaper proprietor, barrister, wember of Par 
liament, and Colonial Attorney General, Llere 
iy an example under our own «yes of what @ 
man, with moderate ability and a fair share of 
industry and energy, may a complies in Unie 


much sbased, aristocratic hagland of ours, 
Lincolnshire Chang.) Limes 


Tue South African Commen ial Advertiser 
ways ’ The grand idea of connecting Caloutte 
with London by an electric wire, ix about to 


be realized, a portion of the cable, \") miles in 


length, having already reached Table Bay. 
In a few tonths the capitals of ladia and 
Kugland will be only a few hours apart in point 
f time. 

Basta Anna Inviven to Kercos to Maxwo 


The (abinet of Miramon have ieued a decree 


restoring Santa Anna to all the rights, titles, 
&e., formerly possessed by him, and inviting 
him to retary immediately by way of Tam 
pico, where (ieneral Woil is marching to meet 
Lim 

Heer, May 26.—Captain Crowell, aud bi 
mate, John Arlaado, of the brig Hiolason, whieh 


with a fag 
ave Was after 
husabeth am 


put into Hyannis on the eth ine 
Uve save ow board, but which 
wards transferred Wu the rchoune 
sent back to Norfolk, were th.* morning arrest 
ed and locked up on a large of kidvapplog 
Warrants have ales been ieeaed against (apt 
Beacon, of the schouwner }ucabeth, \ answer the 
ratne «hare 


Pik steamebip Moses Tay\ uw Aspluwal 

allowance for the keep of French soldiers is @ix | gerived at Now York on the J with Cah 

| sous for two meals aday, Some of our friends | fornia date« to the Sth inst., ami #200) 000 in 
in Kugland seem to think that these gallant gold 

follows are fod on /'ile de / m, OF, at any Tux National ( ommitt-« the Kepublican 

' party recently met in ha The Albany 

and delicious. Now the fact is simply thise— Journal (Woeed’s paper) says “Phe only 

French soldiers in garrison have, every day of Lusiness before the (ommittes, as we learn. 

their lives, two basins of soup with the strings relates ty preliminary State orgamisation, the 

im it, which they call meat, aud perhaps a few | diffasion of political information, & The 


time and place for the meeting of a Kepubli 
ean National Convention will be Oxed at a later 


of coarse bread—nothing more. When ou day. 

aervice tley have a litth wine; but other her as of Powe's Prag Eueinast—Tunrat 
wise, except on grand occasions, such as re | gwen [mor sor tex Town «+ 1 meer 
view, they lave none, nor apy «pirite, beer, or 8) Jiwis, Moy 27.—Three bundred emigrants 


fur steamship Persia took out instructions 


e 


be) 


Steamers, carrying the | aited \ 


recentiy let fal! from the lips of the | 


f 


to destroy the town of %t. 


there was to 


arrived in this otty to day from Vike » Peak 
They give 4 shocking accoun! o/ 


the suderings 


udured by thetuselves aud other They re 
wort that several huwdred men who are retarn 
ling from the mines, are pledge! to each other 


weph's, im this 
tale. 

Fecx and one-sixth inches of rain have fallen 
uring the — mouth of May, in which 
~ “no rain. 


@® (reditors have better memories than 


debtors ; and creditors are a superstitious sect, 


of set days and times.— 
rand lin, 
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the large fire kept in ft al! day, «0 thet I general 
ly remained in the room after office bomrs, and 
took my ctop there. We sever had any core 
mony of cloth laying; Leah used to bring ft 
Bpon « way. 

I, Charles Strange, had been articled to Law- 
per Brightman, then « man of Ofty, and | « 
bey of Gtteen. Before | was five-and-twenty, | 
had palt « curtain rom down, and war bis part- 
per —Brightman apd Sirange. If he had had 
rons, one of them would probably have coon- 
pied the place | gained ; but, having none, he 
etmitted me on easy terms, for | had iny brains 
abvut me, as the saying goes, and was exceed. 
ingly aeeful in the frm. | had teen o partner 
but « short time (at least, I estimate it as short 
pow,) when the incident | am about to relate 
evourred , an incidens worth relating, and one 
1 ehall ever remember with vivid pain. 

Ove Batarday afternoon, Mr Hrightman had 


\earted. 

New, | hepe tis Hdmaund will be punctual,’ 
he orted, as we cat together talking, am! drink 
ing @ glass of sherry. “It te half-past ie— 
time he was bere.” 

© Amd theve he ia," | exclaimed; for « ring 
and a kpoek that shook the house, reseund«! 
im our cam. After five o'clock the front door 
war always closed. 

Watta was out, according to orders, and we 
board Leah gv to the door in her charming cvs 
tame, Bat clients do net pay attention to the 
eitite of laundresses in chambers. 

* Geod heavens | can Sir Kaman! be drunk’ 
uttered Mr. Brightman, halting as he was about 
te enter the other reom to receive him. Loud 
sounds in a man's voles arose from the pas 
sage ; tinging, laughing, joking with Leah. 

“Open the door, Charles." 

1 had already opened it, and saw, not Bir 
B4mand Clavering, bat « young cventry olicut, 
George Coney, the son of a substantial yeoman 
in Gloucestershire. He appeared to be in ex- 
alted spirits, and had a little exceeded, bul was 
very far from being druok. 

* What! ie Mr. livightman here! | only ox- 


was taken away before Me. Brightman re | 





bo | wished him goed night, amd departe! 
Lake, a chum of mine, was « Temple stodeat, 
and he reuted a couple ef rooms im ome of the 
courts. His papers were in one room, his bed 
im the other. le was a steady fellow, working 
bard; and inetead of rollicking out at night, 
preferred « quiet chat with « friemd, and « 
otga: at home. 

“And | have forgotten my case,” | ox- 


@laimed. “ Plague take it; | Milled it mady 
and left it om the table."’ 

Never mind,” said Lake, ‘I laid imo par- 
cel to day.’’ 


Bat | did mind, for Lake's ‘paresis’ were 
never good. He would buy his cigam so dreai. 
fully stromg. Nothing pleased him but those 
ful! favored Lopes ; | liked the mild Cabanas. 
However, | took one, and we sat, talking and 
smoking, not drinking, for neither of us cared 
for drink. | smoked it out, though it was 
abominable, and took avother; and then | de 
olare | began to feel ill. 

** Lake, I cannot suwoke your cigars," I anid, 
flinging it into the fre; “ | must rus and fetch 
my own. There goes eight o'clock," 

‘What's the matter with them?’ asked 
Lake 





peoted to see you,’ eried he, shaking hands 
with us both. ‘Look here!" holding out « 
smallish canvas bag, and rattling it. ‘‘ What | 
dows that sound like !'' | 
“It sounds like gold,"’ seid Mr. Brightman. 
“ Right, Master Brightman; thirty golden 
sovercigns ; and | am as delighted with ‘em as 
if they were thirty hundred, Last week | got 
swindled out of a horse. Thirty pounds | sold 
bim for, and he and the purchaser disappeared 
and forgot to pay; and father went on at me, 
like our old mill a-clacking ; not so much for 
the loss of the thirty pound, as at my being 
dene ; and all our farmers, round about, clack 





beew enga.ed with clients in his private room, | od at me, like so many more mille. Bo, | didn’t 
and when they were gove he came back into | like to stomach that; and, the day afore yes 
mine, and sat down to his desk. | terday, up to London | eame—I had got a bit 
* What are you going to do with yourself to of a clue—-and | have met with lack. This af 
morrog, Charice !"' asked he. ternoon | droppel across the very chap, where 
Nothing partioular, sir.’ | could not help | Lhad waited for him since the morning; he 
petaining sometimes my old mde of epesch, as | 8 gelng imtos pablic house, and another 
from clerk 'o master. | with him, and ! pinned ‘em in the room, with 
“Then you may as well come down to Clap | ® Policeman outside, and he pretty soon shell 
haw and dine with me. Mre. lrightman is ed out the thirty pounds, rather than be taken. 
oat.” That's luck, | hope.'’ 
I promised to go, and, as | was speaking, one He opened the bag as he spoke, and display 
of the clerks brought in a letter, and laid it on | “4 the gold. 
Mr. Brightmae's desk. | “Remarkable luck to get the money,"’ ob. | 





 Kverything; they are bad all over. 1 shall 
be back in a trice."’ 
I went the quickest way, through the pas 


sages, which brought me into Kesex-street. | | 


ran fast, taking my latch-key from my pocket 
asl went. There were three lateh keys to the 
door; | kept one; Lennard another, for it 
sometimes happened that he had to come in 
before or after business hours, and it was found 
convenient to give him a key; and Leah had 
possession of the third. Fhad no use for mine 
then, however, for the door was open. A police- 
man, standing by the area railings, wished me 
good evening; he knew me, 

Whose carelessness is this? thought 1, ad 
vanoing to the top of the kitchen stairs. 
* Leah.’ 

It appeared useless to call: no Leah was 
there, at least no Leah answered. I shat the 
front door and went upstairs, wondering 
whether Mr. Brightman was gone. 

(ione! Latarted back as I entered; for there 
lay Mr. Brightman on the floor by his desk ; 
as if be had pushed back his chair and slippet 
off it. 

“What lx the matter!" | exclaimed, throw 
ing off my hat, and hastening to raise him. 

Dat his head and shoalders were a perfectly 


| to be found. 


“ What « nateanee!'' cried he, when he had 
reed it. Which naturally caused me to look | 


Here's Sir Kdmand Clavering coming to 
town this evening, and want me to be bere to 
see him!" he explained. “| can't go home to 
dinner now." 

" Which train is he coming by I"' | asked. 

“The one that ie dae at Kasten Square at 
aix o'clock," replied Mr. Brightman, referring 
to the letter, “1 wanted to be home early this | 
evening.” 





served Mr. Brightman. | dead weight in my arma, aod there was au aw 


“ Mz, Strange, my time's up. 
convenient to give me that bag of gold again! 
I should like to take it down with me, you see, 
jest te have the laugh against the folks at 
home.” 

“1 will give it you,”’ | said. 

Bat for the very life of me, I could not put 
my hand into the dead man’s pocket. I beck- 
oned Lennard. 

“ Can you take out his keys !"’ 

“Lat me do it,’ sald Mr. Dickenson, for 
Leunard did pot seem to relish the task more 
than I did. ‘‘l am more acoustomed to death 
than you are. Which pocket are they in!” 
| “Inthe right-hand pocket of his pantaloons ; 
| he always keeps them there."’ 
| Mr. Dickenson had to move him before he 

could get to it, and he did #0, and gave me the 
bunch of keys. | unlocked the drawer, being 
obliged to bend over the dead bedy to do so, 
| and young Comey took a step forward to re 
| ceive the bag. Bat the bag was not there. 
If the desk itself had disappeared, I could 
| mot have been more surprised. Lying close to 
| where the bag hal been put, was a gold watch 
and chain, belonging to Mrs. Brightman, which 
had had been brought up to town to be cleaned. 
That was undisturbed. 
‘*Mr, Coney,"’ | exclaimed, ‘‘ the bag is not 
| here." ‘ 
‘It was put there,’’ he replied, ‘‘ next to 
that watch.’’ 
| know it waa,"’ | answered. 
| opened the drawer on the other side, but 
that was full of papers; | looked about on the 
| desk, then on my desk, even unlocking the 
drawers, though | had had the key of them in 
my own pocket, then on the tables and mantel- 
sheif; bat not a trace could I see of the canvas 





bag.'’ 

“| fear you mast be obliged to go without 
it, after all, Mr. (deorge,’’ | said, ‘for it is not 
I will remit you £30 on Monday. 
We send our spare cash to the bank on Satur- 
day afternoons, so that | have not so much in 
the house. It is strange that Mr. Brightman 
shoald have taken it from the drawer again."’ 

** Perhaps it may be in one of his pockets,’’ 


Lexpect they had been in Inck themselves,’’ | fal look apon his face: « look, im short, of suggested Mr. Dickenson. “Shall | look ?”” 


continued young Coney, “for they bad more | 
gold with them, and several notes, They were 
for paylug me in notes, bat, ‘No, thank ye,’ 
said |, ‘1 know good gold when I see it, and 
I'll take tt fm that.’ " | 
“Lam glad you have been so fortunate," 
“When do you go| 


| 





sald Mr. Brightman. 
heme!’ 
“Well, now lam here, I think I shall take | 


death, and not of easy death. 

My pulse beat quicker, man though I was; 
my face flushed all over with « hot heat, and 
my heart beat. Was I alone in that large house 
with the dead’ I let him fall again and rang 
the bell violemtly—I rushed te the deer and 
shouted over the banisters for Leah ; and just a» 
I was leaping down, pell-mell, for the police 
man I had seen outside, or any other help at 


| a apree tll Monday, and go down by the night | band, | hearl a latch-key put into the front 


* You are mot obliged to wait, sir.” (I wish | train,"’ replied the young man, tying the bag | door lock, and Lennard came in with a sur- 


to my heart he hed not!) 

"Oh, Ll eappose I mast. He is a good ellent, | 
aud he takes offence easily; revollect that | 
breese, three or four months ago," 

At five o’clook the clerks lef, all bot one; he 
ame up stairs, as was customary for him todo, 
to ask Mr, Hrightman whether there was any 
thing more 

“Not now,"’ replied Mr. Brightman. “ But 
1 tell you what, Lennard,"’ he added, as a 
thought seemed to strike bim, “vou may as 
Well look in main tonight, about half past | 
Seven or eight. Bir Rimand Clavering ls coming 
ap. | cowolude it is for something particular, 
and | may have instructions to give for Mon. 
day morning.” | 
“Very well,” sald Lennart, “then I'l! come | 





io. 
He was our head clerk, and much respected 
A spare man, with « fair complexion and a thin | 
face of care. He was a gentleman by birth, 
and bad seen better days, as the saying runs, 
but had lost his fortune, A man of few words, | 
was Lemmard, bat attentive and always at his | 
post. and he superintended the genera! clerks 
well 


He left, and Mr. Hrightman went out afer 
him, to get bis dinner at a chop house. | rnug | 
gested that Mr. lirighunan should share some 
of my steak, saying Leah could cook enough 
for two as well as tor one, but he preferred to 
goout. I rang the bell as! beard him close 
the frent door, and W atts answered it. 

“Toll your wife toget my dinner up at once," 
I aid to him, ‘or else! must have it up-stairs ; 
Mr. Brightman is coming back. You are going 
out, are you not f"’ 

“Vea, ait, about that busines; Mr. Len 





“All right; it will take you two or three 
hours, for it’s some distance. See to the fire. 


again, and slipping it inte his coat pocket,— 
“I'm going to a theatre or two to-night."’ 

‘Not with that bag of gold,’ said Mr, Bright. | 
man. 

“Why not" 

“Why not! Because you would have no 
trace of it left to-morrow morning."’ 

George Coney laughed good hu:moredi y. 

“1 own take care of myself.” 

* Perhaps eo; but yor can't take care of the 


gold, Come, hand it over to me; your father 


will thank me for being peremptery, and you | 
also, when you have cooled down from the se 
ductions of London."' 

“IT may want some of it to apend,"’ returned | 
(eerge Coney. ‘‘Let's see how much | have 
got,”’ erled he, feeling iu his trowsers pocket, 
where his money was lying loose, ‘ Four 
pound, seven shillings, and some halfpenc:,"’ 
he concluded, counting it. 

** A great deal too much te squander in one 
night, or to lose,"’ remarked Mr, Brightman.— 
“ Here,’’ added he, unlocking a deep drawer 
im his desk, “ put your bag in here, and come 


| for it on Monday.’’ 


George Coney drew the bag from his pocket, | 
bat not without a few deprecatory shakes of 
the head, and pot it in the drawer. Mr. 
Brightman locked it, and restored the bunch of 
keys to his pocket. 

*“ You are worse than father,"’ oried George 
Coney, in a tene between jest and vexation.— 
“1 wouldn't be as stingy for anything." 

“Im telling this story twenty years hence, | 
Mr. George, you will say, What « simpleton | 
should have made of myrelf, if that cautious 
old Lawyer Krightman had not been stingy. 

George Coney winked at me and laughed. = 

* Perhaps he's right, after all.”’ 

“I know I am," said Mr. Brightman. ‘“ Will 
you take a glass of sherry !"’ 

“ Well, no, I think | had better not. I've. 


geon. 
The latter’s name was Dickenson: | knew 


him to say How d’ye do?! He went to Mr. 
Hrightman, and | d whispered me 

“Mr. Strange, hew did fit happen? Was 
he in’ 

“I know nothing about it. I came in a 
minute since, end found him lying here. 
What do you know! Had you been here be- 
fore?’ 

“Tl came, as Mr. Brightman had directed 
me,"' he replied, ‘and when | got up stairs 
he was lying there, as you see. I tried to 
rouse him, but could not—and I ran out fora 
surgeon.”’ 

** Did you leave the front door open f"’ 

"| believe I did, im my furry and haste. I 
thought of it asl ran up the street, but would 
not lose time to go back to shut it.’’ 

‘He ts gone, Mr. Strange,"’ sald the sur- 
geon, advancing towards me, for | and Len- 
nard had stood near the door. ‘It is a case of 
endden death,” 

| sat down, bewildered. 
it. How awfally sudden! 

‘Ie it apoplexy?” I asked, lifting my head. 

** No, | should say not.’’ 

“Then what is itt’ 

“Toannot tell, It may be the heart.”’ 

‘Are you sure he is dead! dead beyond 

9 
“ He is indeed."’ 
A disagreeable doubt rushed over my mind, 





Tcould not believe 


| amd I epoke it om the impulse of the meo- 


ment 
** Has he come by his death fairly !'’ 
The surgeon pansed before he answered. 
**Laee po reason, as yet, to infer otherwise. 
There are no signs of violence." 
Just then a cab dashed up to the door, and 
somebody knocked and rang. Lennard went 
to open it, and | tokd him to send in a police- 


in the next room; it isto be kept up. And, | had a'mest enough of trandy.and-water, and man and ancther Gecter. | leaned over the 


‘Watts, tell Leah not to mind potators to day, 
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bomeet,. © fest cousin te the cap ip dist and 
coker, bas as much oo large as the «ap Was loo 


—_ 
“I wonder you go euch a figure, Leah!" 


{t's not good te mix liquors, Resides, | want 
te carry clear ayes to the play. What time do 
they begin ft" 

“ About seven, I think, but I'm not a theatre 
goer myself. Strange can tell you." 

“Then | shail be of," sald he, shaking 
hands with us both, as only a hearty country | 
yeoman knows how to shake hands. 

He bad scarcely gone, when the knook of Sir | 
Rémand Clavering was heard. Mr. Brightman | 
weut with him into the frent room, and | sat 
amokiug a cigar api reading the [i mes. 

Gir Rdvawnd @i4 not stay long ; he lef about 
seven. | beard Mr. Brightman go back and | 
male the fire out of the grate—be was an un-— 
comm aly ceatious man about Gre, timiily #0 


| and then he returned to my reem. 


“No wonder Sir Bimand wanted to see me,’ 
ctied he; “there's the dewce and all of work 
down os his place his countm wants to diepate 
the will and to tarn him out, They heave been 





Whew one's in the thick of 


“ Law, master! 


banisters to see who came in. It was George 
Comey. 

“Such aclash te my plans, Mr. Sirange,’’ 
he began, looking up and seeing me. “1 went 
round to my ina to have a wash, before going 
to the play, amd there | found a letter from 
father, which they had forgotten to give me 
this morning. Oar bailiff’s been and took ili, 
ean't leave his bed, and father writes that I'd 


me away longer. Se my apree’s dove for, this 
tame, and | am on my way to the station, to 
catch the nine o'ciosk train."’ 

“Dea't go fa tll I imform you what is 
there,” | whispered, as he was entering the 
room. “Mr. Brightman, whom you left well, 
is lying on the feer, and—"’ 

“Amd what!" asked young Coney, looking 
al me 

“ | fear he is dead.” 

After s pause of dismay be went gently into 


‘No, no,’ interposed (ieorge Coney; ‘I 
wouldn't have the poor gentleman pulled about 
just for that. You'll remit it to me, Mr. Strange 
—net to father,’’ he added, with a amile; ‘to 
me,"’ 

I went down with him, and there sat Leah 
on the bottom stair, leaning her head against 
the banisters, nearly underneath the hall 
lamp. 

‘* When did you come in, Leah ’’’ 

She got up hastily to let us pass, and faced 
me. 

*T thought you were out, sir. 
but this instant.’’ 

* What is the matter!'’ I continued, look- 
ing at her unusually pale fave. ‘‘Are you 
iu?’ 

“No, sir, mot ill. 
all?" 

I shook hands with George Coney, and he 
departed. Leah was then hastening along the 
passage to the kitchen stairs. 

** Here, Leah, do you know what has happen- 
ed to Mr, Brightman !"’ 

** No, sir,” answered she, stopping, and tarn- 
ing round, ‘* What has happened to him ’’’ 

** He is dead."’ 

She had a cloth in her hand and a plate, and 
she laid them down and stood back against the 
wall, staring at me in horror, but soon her fea- 
tures relaxed into a smile. 

** Ab, Master Charles, you are thinking you 
are a boy again to-night, and are playing 
off a trick upon me, like you used to do 
then.”’ 

“I wish to my heart it was so, Leah. Mr. 

Brightman is lying upon the floor, up there, 
dead."’ 
“Oh, my poor old master!'’ she slowly eja 
culated ; ‘‘ Heaven have meroy upon him !— 
and upon us! Why, it’s not more than half- 
an-hour—time flies though —it's not more than 
three-quarters, for certain, since I took up some 
water to him.”’ 

“ Did be ask for it 1* 

“He rang the bell, sir, and I went up, and 
he told me to bring up a decanter of water and 
a tumbler."’ 

Thad noticed the decanter on his desk, as 
not having been there when | went ont. 

** How did he look then, Leah! Where was 
he sitting f’’ 

“He looked as usual, sir, for ali | saw, buat 
he was bending over his desk reading some- 
thing. Who is up there" 

* A doctor and policeman. Yoa—”"’ 

A knock sounded in our ears, at the street 
door. It was the physician whom I had sent 
for. And the house was soon full. Doctors, 
policemen, and people known and unknoen ; 
the beadle of the street, the porter from over 
the way. I sent for Lake, but the others took 
French leave to come in. 

“Is this mob to be allowed here, Mr. Strange !"’ 
cried Lennard, crusty. 


I'm come in 


Troubles is the lot of us 


thoroughfare just now. They'll soon be gone. 
Bat you may as well turn the key of the office 
dows stairs.” 

“T have taken care of that,"’ answered Len- 
bard. 

The medical men proceeded to examine Mr. 
Brightman more closely, and for this peryose 
hus outer clothes were removed. | thes search - 
ed his pocketa, a potiosman me, and we 
pat ibew couteats there was 





serving notiows on the tenants not to pay the the room, taking off bis bat, and treading on 
rent.” tiptes. 


no bag of gold. Tae worst was, I dod not know 


- | whatever.’’ 


dentially. 

“ Leunard,”’ I said, “I am not satisfied that 
he has diet a natural death, I hope—I 
trust—'’ 

“There are no grounds for supposing other- 
wise, Mr. Strange,” he interrupted. “ None, 


“1 dotenstgo. But the loss of that tng of 
gold causes all sorts of unpleasant sus picions."’ 

* Are you certain it was put there ?’’ 

“You heard me say so. Coney put it in, 
and Mr. Brightman immediately locked the 
drawer and returned the keys to his pocket, 
where they were found. Now, I cannot be- 
lieve he would take it ont, because he would 
have no purpose in doing so; but if he had, it 
would be in the room.’ 

“Have you looked in the other drawers of 
the desk, Strange !’’ interrupted Lake. 

“In all; both im his, and in mine. When 
you came to the house, Lennard, did you come 
straight up-stairs ?’’ 

** No, | went into the office. I did not know 
whether Sir Edmund Clavering might not be 
here.’’ 

** Was Leah out or in!’’ 

** Leah was standing at the front door when 
I reached it, leaning round the door-post, and 
looking—as it seemed to me—down the steps 
leading tothe Thames. While I was lighting 
my desk candle by the hall-lamp, she shut 
the door and came to me; she was extremely 
agitated, and—"’’ 

‘* Agitated ?”’ I interrupted. 

**Yea,"’ replied Lennard, ‘'I could not be 
mistaken. I looked at her, wondering whe 
ther she had been running anywhere to lose her 
breath, for it seemed she had not enongh left 
to speak, and her face was as white+-as white as 
Mr. Brightman’s is vow. She asked—as earnest- 
ly as if she were pleading for ber life—whether 
I would stop in the house for afew minutes, 
as Mr. Brightman was not gone, while she ran 


- ——— 
“He Gd net stay emg” ss . * Peor fellow | poor gentleman |" he uttered, | where to send for Mra. Brightman ; _ thing be would do, wonid be to place s bag of 

+ Mey be a gsing out 60 dma” ster looking shin. "What anata hing | mam having sald she wos ont. When Watt | gud there.” 
as | count Watts, any odd time, to As Mr. Brightman spoke, he temmed the gas | How was be taken '” came home, | despatched Lim to the house at 'e stairs, an’ Lemmard took the 
ponent api ry ee pa on stronger, and sat down to his deak. “ We do not know how, He was alone.” | Clapham, allowing him no time to indulge bis | key from his pocket, and opened the front 
get ows.’’ “1 mast look over these lethem and copies | “ What, all alone when he was taken! no- | natural shock of or his curiosity. Leah | office door. Not a desk in bis room was locked, 
“Rat you might sways lock decent. Your of notice which Sir Rdmund breaghtwith him, body to help him!” returned the young man, | had knelt down by Mr. Brightman in s storm | exept Mr. Lennard’s own, which stood next 
wages ore good 1 dow’t cére to go home directly.” “That was hard! What bas he died of!" of sobs. the left-hand window, and this be threw open 
“Ak, ain, ecbeky knows where the shoe “You do not want ae, L emppese, Mr.| “’robably the heart," interposed Mr. Dick-| | hed the fire im the fromt room lighted; the | for my inspection. Bat it did not contain the 

pimohes but theme whe wear it. | Brightman,” I said; “becnmee I promised | enson. very fire, the coals, whieh be, poor man, had | gold. 

With this remark, and 0 deep sigh, Leah [eke to go to his chambers for an hear.” ** A carter of ours, last summer, fell down as | s0 recently taken off ; and 1, Leunard and Lake | The back room was only entered from this, 
welt down, J ate my dimmer, and the way =“! don't want you.” he was standing by us; father was giving him | went in there, to talk the matter over conf-| the other door of it being kept fastened, for 
directions about a lead of hay, and when he Lennard to have the clerks completely under 


and the coal-souttle, a japanned box with « 
lid, he pat away under the large desk. But 
stil] there was not the least appearance of the 
gold; and I was now convinced that we had 
been robbed of it. 

Lennard went home, but Lake stopped with 
me, discussing the mystery. He hinted at 
& suspicion that Leah was the thief, I did 
not think so; ci t her agitation in 





—might seem to tell against her, 
but I believed the woman to be as hovest as 
the day. 


calling, one especial calling over all others; 
and it is a lamentable fact that this peculiar 
tendency is very rarely discovered amd acted 
upon. A reading man will be put to work; 
and a man, gifted with skill of the hand, will 
be put to read. One, who would have shone 
at the bar, shone as a Judge, shone as Lord 
Chancellor, wili be made a merchant; and an- 
other, who would, as a merchant, have risen to 
the top of the tree, will struggle his life out in 
& profession. Look at the spectacles many of 
the clergy make of themselves! And why? 
Because they have been thrust into a calling 
for which nature has not gifted them. And the 
worst of all this is, that the erring takes place, 
not intentionally, but through ignorance. It 
is the misapplication of natural talent whieh 
causes nearly all the failures in the pursuits of 
life. In my own case this mistake had not oo- 
curred, I humbly believe that of all the pur- 
suits common to man, I was by nature most 
fitted for that of a solicitor. At the bar, as a 
pleader, I should have failed ; have made wan- 
dering speeches, or broken down in them, and 
ruined half the clients who entrusted me with 


ont upon an emergency. I| inquired whether 
any stranger was up-stairs, and she said No; | briefs. Bat for penetration, clear-sightedness, 
Mr. Strange was out, and Mr. Brightman was | the seizing without effort, and the analysing 
alone."’ the different points of a case, as it was laid be- 
‘Did she go out?’’ | fore me, in short, for bead and brain work few 
“As quickly as she ocould,’’ replied Len- | surpassed me. I mention this only as a fact, 
nard, ‘‘not stopping to put on either bonnet | and because it is a fact; not from self-praise 
orshawi. It strack me she might have had | and vanity. Vanity, forsooth! No; I am 
some cooking misfortune, and was about to only thankful that my talents found their pro- 
take a pie or pudding to the bake- house, to re- | per vent. 
medy it, forshe had something in her hand,,| Watts brought Mr. Brightman’s butler back 
covered over with a cloth. I went upstairs, | with him: he informed me his mistress was at 





and the first thing I saw was Mr. Brightman | 
lying on the ground. He was dead toen; | am 
certain of it; I raised his head, and put a little 
of the,water, that was standing there, on his 
temples, but I saw that he was dead.’’ 

I thought this all over in my mind. There 
were two points | did not like—Leah’s agita- 
tion, and Lennard’s carelessness in leaving the 
door open. I called in one of the policemen 
from the other room, for they were there still, 
with the medical men. 

* You saw me run down the street,’’ I began, 
‘with my latch-key !’’ 

‘*Sare then I did, sir, and I gave ye the 
good evening,’’ he replied, hia speech betray- 
ing his birth-place. ‘‘’Twasn’t long after the 
other gentleman,’’ indicating Lennard, “ had 
run out.’’ 

**1 did not see you,’’ cried Lennard, looking 
at him; “I wish I had. 1 wanted help, and 
there was not a soul in the street.’’ 

**1 was standing in the shadder, at the top of 
the steps leading to the water,’’ said the man. 
**You came out, sir, all in a jiffy lke, and 
went running up the street, leaving the door 


open.”’ 


Hastings and gave me the address. I deter- 
mined to go down on the Sanday and break it 
to her. Whilst I was at breakfast I called Leah 
into the room. She was decent this morning, 
in a clean cap and gown. 

“Leab,”’ said I, “there is an unpleasant 
mystery attending this affair.’’ 

* As to what he has died of, sir!’’ 

**T do not aliude to that. But there is some 
money missing.’’ 

‘Money !"’ echoed Leah, in the most genu- 
ine surprise. 

‘Last night, after Mr. Brightman came in 
from dinner, he put a canvas bag, containing 
thirty pounds in gold, in the deep drawer of 
his desk in my room, and locked it and put 
thé keys in his pocket. I had oecasion to look 
for that gold, immediately after he was found 
dead, and it was gone.’’ 

** Bag and all?’’ echoed Leah, after a pause. 

** Bag and all.’’ 

* Not stole, sure ?’’ 

“TI don’t see bow else it can have disap- 
peared. It could not go without hands; and 
the question is, did anybody get into the house 
and take it. Where did you go, when you ran 


** It is that door’s having been left open that | out of the house and down the steps, in some 


I don’t like,’’ | observed. ‘If this money does 
not turn up, | can ouly think some rogue got | 
in then, and took it.’’ 

**Nobody got in, sir,’’ said the policeman. 
‘I had my eye on the door till you came. To 
sve two folks running, like mad, out of a quiet 
and respectable house, woke up my notice; 
and first | watehed the door from where | stood 
on the steps, and then I came close up to it, 
and stood there till you entered.’’ 

** How did you see two folks running out of 
it?’ | inquired. ‘'There was only one, Mr. 
Lenpard."’ 

“| had seen somebody before that; a wo- 
man,"’ replied the officer. ‘‘She came out, 
and went tearing down the steps towards the 
river, calling out, ‘I’m here! I'm here!’ I 
think it was your servant, but | had not come 
down the street as far as the house then, and 
she was too quick for me.’’ 

“Then you are quite sure no one entered !”’ 

“ Positive and sure, sir. The door being left 
open made me watch against harm.’’ 

‘Betting aside the policeman’s testimony, 
there was scarcely time for any one to get in 
and do mischief,"’ observed Lake. 

**I am satisfied now upon that point,’’ was 
my reply. 

‘‘And po one could take that gold without 
getting the keys from the pocket of Mr. Bright- 
man,” he rejoined. ‘‘Who would dare, for 
such s purpose, to rifle the pocket of a dead 
mant’’ 

“ And then to have to put them back,” add- | 
ed Lennard. 

When the other room was clear of all save 
what lay there—for that was not to be re 











moved, the police said—I went in with Len- 
nard, and we instituted a thorough search ; 


* Who is to keep them out! The house is a | 1 then searched the front room, the one we 


man’s keys; for that front room, the seader 
will remember, was exclusively his. Still no 
trace of the bag or the gold.” 
“We will search down stairs now, Len- 
nard.”’ | 


| 
| 


terror or agitation ’"’ 

“Oh, master!’’ uttered Leah, clapping her 
hands before her face, in distress. 

‘What's the matter now ?’’ 

‘“‘T can't tell you anything about that, sir,” 
she said, the tears coursing through her fn- 
gers. 

“IT must know it, Leah.’’ 

“You never suspect me of taking the mo- 
ney?’ she breathlessly exclaimed, withdraw- 
ing her hands from her face. 

‘No, I do not,”’ I replied, firmly. ‘But ft 
is one thing to suspect honesty, and another to 
wish mysterious circumstances cleared up, 
where there is a necessity that they should 
be cleared. What was your mystery, Leah!” 

**Mast I tell it you, sir?’’ 

Many a one would have said, I will not tell ; 
but poor Leah was a simple, tractable woman, 
obedient in great things as in small. 

“I must know it,”’ I repeated; ‘‘I dare say 
the telling it will not hurt you, or the hearing 
it me.”’ 

“I would die, rather than Watts should 
know it,” she exclaimed, in a low, impas 
sioned tone, glancing towards the door. 

“Watts is in the kitchen, Leah. Speak 
oat.” 

“I never committed but one grave fault iz 
my life,’’ she said, ‘‘and that was telling 4 
false, deliberate lie; the comsequences have 
stuck to me ever since—and if things go on # 
they are going on now, they'll just drive ™* 
into the church-yard. When I married Watts 
I veld him I had no children—you know | bad 
been married before, Mr. Cnarles—and that 
was the lie. I had a child, a denghter, and 
Watts had said over and over again, that be 
would never marry a ready-made family. Sb 


| but there were no signs of the bag or the gold. "had never lived with me, she had always live! 


im the country with her father’s friends- 

perhaps it was that tempted me to deceit? 
Watts. I had not been married three months, 
sir, when to my great horror, I found she ¥* 
up in London, and had’’—Leah had drop pet 
her vetce—*‘gone wrong. Somebody had ¢* 
hold of her, and turned her brain with his ro** 


Lennard looked as if he could net believe and his promises, and she had come up to Le™ 
me. éon with nim. Oh, woe's me!”’ 


“There is not the slightest chance of its 
being there,’ he remonstrated. “ Mr. Bright- 
man scarcely ever entered our rooms ; the last 


“Sit doen while you talk, Lesh.” 
Leah disregarded the words, and went © 
speaking. 
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“She stopped with him. In apite of all I 
could say or do, though | went down on my 
knees to her and sobbed and prayed my heart 
out, she would stop with him. And she is 
with him still.’’ 

“ All this while!” 

“ All ¢eis while, sir; dleven years. He ts an 

man, drinking half his time away. 
Sometimes he is in work ; oftener without ; and 
the misery an-l privation she goes through, no 
tongae can tell. He beats her, he abuses her, 
he—"’ 

“ Why Goes she not leave him !’’ 

“Ah, sir, why don"t we do many things 
that we ought! Partly, it’s because she’s 
afraid he would keep the children. Many « 
time she would have of hunger, but forme. 
L help her all I can; she’s my own child. Sir, 
you asked me, only yesterday, why I went a 
figure ; but, instead of buying clothes, I scrape 
and save, to keep her poor body and soul to- 
gether. I go short of food to take it to her; 
many a day I put my meat dinner by, and eat 
a piece of bread, telling Watts I don’t feel in- 
clined then, and shal] eat it by-and-by. He 
thinks Ido. She does not beg of me; she has 
never come into this house; she has never 
told that crue! tyrant, of hers, that I'm her 


mother. ‘Mother,’ she has said to me, 
‘never fear. I'd rather die than bring you 
trouble.’ ’’ 


** But about last night?’’ I interrupted. 

‘I was in the thick of my cleaning, a rab- 
bing at my ov when a little bit of gravel 
comes to the I feared who it was, 
and went up to the door; if Watts had been at 
home, I should have took no notice, but just 
have said, ‘Drat them street boys again!’ or 
something to that effect. There she was, lean- 
ing against the opposite rails, and she came 
across when she saw it was me. She was be- 
side herself, she said, with misery and trouble, 
and I b'lieve she was; he had been beating 
her, and she had not tasted victuals since the 
day afore, not a crumb of bread. I tried to 
soothe her and reason with her; what else 
could I do’ I said I would fetch her up some 
food then, and give her sevenpence to buy a loaf 
to take home to her children."’ 

‘* Where does she live ?’’ I interposed. 

“In this parish, St. Clement Danes; and 
there's some parts of this parish, you know, 
sir, as baias any in London. When I offered 
to fetch her food, she said, No, she would not 
take it, her life was too wretched to bear, and 
she should end it; she had come out to 
do so. I scolded her; I told her to stop then 
at the door, and | shut it and ran down for the 
food. I got that bit of steak, sir, you left at 
dinner, which | knew would not go up-stairs 
again, and a round of bread, and I ran back to 
the door with it. Bat I couldn't see her any- 
where, till I heard a voice from the steps call 
out, Good-by, good-by! and 1 knew she was 
going to the water. At that moment Mr. Len- 
nard came in, aod I asked him to stop in the 
house while I went out fora minute. I was 
frightened nearly out of my senses for her.” 

“Did you find her!’’ 

‘IT found her, sir, looking down at the river. 
I got her into a little better mood, and she eat 
the meat and part of the bread, and I brought 
her back up the steps, and gave her the seven- 
pence, and watched her up the street on her 
way home. And that’s the blessed truth, Mr. 
Charles, of what took me out last night ; and I 
declare I know no more of the missing money 
than a babe unborn. | had just come back 
with the empty plate and cloth when you saw 
me."’ 

The blessed truth | felt sure it was; every 
word, every look of Leah's proclaimed it. 

‘And that’s my sad secret,’’ she added; 
‘one I have had to bear about with me at all 
times, in my work, and out of my work. Watts 
is a good husband to me, but he prides him- 
self on his revpectability, and I wouldn't have 
him know that I had deceived him for the uni- 
verse ; | wouldn't have him know that she, be- 
ing what the is, was my danghter. He said 
he’d treat me to Astley’s Circus last winter, 
and gave me the money, two shillings, and I 
pretended to go. ButI gave it to her, poor 
thing, and walked about in the cold, looking at 
the late shops till it was time to come home.— 
Watts asked me what! had seen, and I told 
him such marvels of the performance, that he 
said he'd go the next night himself, for he had 
never heard the like, and he supposed it must 
be an extra benefit night. You will not tell 
him my secret, sir?'’ 

“*)’-, Leah, I will not tell him; it is safe with 
me. Can you remember what time it was 
when you took up the water to Mr. Bright- | 
man f’’ 

‘A goodish while before the stone came to 
the window. About ten minutes, maybe, sir, 
after you went out. I heard you come down 
stairs whistling, and go.’’ 

“No one came to the house /’’ 

“No one at all,”’ she repeated. 
eggs not done, sir!’’ 

“Yes, they are done. 
morning.’’ 

I went to Hastings, and Mrs. and Miss Bright- 
man came back with me. After they had been 
to Essex street, | took them home. In going, 
I mentioned the circumstance of the missing 
money. 

** It ie of little consequence if it is lost,’ was 


“Are the 


I cannot eat this 








fathom, turn it sbout which way I would. Len- 
nard was above suspicion, and he was the only 
ome, so for ac be and I knew, who had been in 
the room. He sald to me how heartily he 
wished he had not been told to come back that 
night , but I requested him to hold his tongue 
and be at ease, for he had .ulte as mach reason 
to suspect me as | him. 

* Not quite,” answered he, smiling, ‘‘ comsl- 
dering you had to make it good." 

“ Well, Lennard, | dare say the mystery will 
be solved some time or other. Robberies, like 
murders, geverally come out." 

“I'm sare I hope this will,” concluded be. 

In one sense of the word my prophecy proved 
correct, and sooner, perhaps, than | looked for. 
In the following September, some six or seven 
months after the ooourrenos, | was— 

Bat | cannot go on without a word of prepa- 
ration to the reader. What! am about to re- 
late will appear a sadly common-place ending 
to a tale of mystery; I can only state that it 
was the ending ; at least as much of an ending 
as it appeared probable I should ever have. In 
my capacity of story-teller, [ could have invent- 
ed « thousand romantic turnings ; ani worked 
them, and the reader,up to a high pitch of in- 
terest ; that a robber had come down the chim- 
ney, and clutched it—that Leah, or Lennard, 
had, after all, been the aggressor—or that Mr. 
Brightman had swallowed the lot; the termi- 
nation was far more matter-of-fact; bat, as it 
was the termination, I can only do my best, and 
give it. 

I had somewhat changed the appropriation 
of the first-floor rooms. The back room! made 
into my private office for seeing clients, and the 
front room I converted into a sitting-roem. On 
this afternoon in September, | was sitting in my 
accustomed place of ease at the open window, 
smoking my after dinner cigar and reading the 
Times by the light of the setting sun. But for 
habits, steady and persistent, of order and 
punctuality, and for rules of self-denial, I should 
never have attained to the desirable position | 
enjoy ; one of those rules was, never to read the 
Times (or any other newspaper, or work of re- 
laxation) until my business was over for the day. 
The law notices, of course, were an exception ; 


to business; bat | looked at no- 
else till dinner was over, and then | 
enjoy my 7imes and my cigar, and feel | 


had earned both. I was deep in a police case, 
which had convulsed Marlborough street with 
laughter, and was convulsing me, when some 
vehicle clashed down Kesex street, the horse 
nearly dashing into the bottom house. By dint 
of pulling and backing and hissing, the driver 
brought it back to our door. It was the van of 
the Parcels Delivery Company. 

‘Mr. Strange live here!’’ was the question 
I heard, when Watts went to the door. 

** All right.’’ 

“Here's a parcel for him. 
pay.” 

The man cog uetted with his horse, then turn- 
ed him sharp round, and—overturned the van. 
It was not the first accident of a similar nature, 
or the last, by many, that I have seen in that 
particular spot. How it is I don’t know, bat 
drivers, cabmen especially, have an unconquer- 
able propensity for pulling their horses round 
too shortly at the bottom of Essex street, and 
the result is grief. I threw down my news. 
paper and leaned out at the window, watching 
the fun. The street was covered with parcels, 
and the men—another was with the driver— 
were throwing off their consternation in choice 
language. One hamper could not be picked 
up: it had contained wine, loosely packed, and 
the broken bottles were swimming in a red 
sea. Where the mob collected from, that 
speedily arrived to assist at, or impede the res 
oue, was a matter of marvel. The van at 
length took its departure up the street, though 
considerably shorn of the triumph with which 
it had clashed down. 

It was getting too dusk to resume my news- 
paper when I turned from the window, so 1 
proceeded to examine the parcel, which 
Watts had brought straight up on its arrival, 
and placed on the table. It was nearly a foot 
square, wrapped in brown paper, sealed and 
tied with string; and in what Tony Lumpkin 
would have called a founded ped, up 
and-down hand, where you could not tell an 
izzard from an R, was directed C. Strange, 
Esquire. 

I took out my penknife, cut the string, and 
removed the paper; and there was disclosed a 
pasteboard box with green edges, which was 
likewise sealed. I opened it, and from amidst 
amass of soft paper, put to keep it steady, 
took a canvas bag, tied round with tape, 
and containing thirty golden sovereigns ! 

From the very depth of my conviction I be- 
lieved it to be the bag we had lost. It was the 
bag; for, on turning it round, there were Mr. 
Coney’s initials, 8. C., neatly marked with blue 
cotton, as had been on the one left by ieorge. 
It was one of their sample barley bags. I won- 
dered if they were the same sovereigns. Where 
had it been? Who had taken it? And who 
had sent it back / 

I rang the bell, and then called out to Watts, 
who was ascending to answer it, to bring Leah 
upalso. It was my duty to tell them, erpe- 
cially Leah, of the money's restoration, as they 
had been inmates of the house when it was 
lost. 


Nothing to 








Mrs. Brightman’s comment. ‘ What is thirty 
pounds ’’’ } 
Kot mach, I knew, toa firm like ours ; but | 
the uncertainty was. great deal. 
Monday morning rese, and its work with nnd 
the immediate work oted with our pain- | 
fa! loss, and the future work to fall upon me. | 
The chief weight and responsibility had hith- | 
erto been his share; now it must be al) mine. 
Mr. Brightman's death was proved, beyond 
doubt, to Reve cornered Som sstusnl conses, | 
though not from disease of the heart. He had | 
died *‘ By the visitation of Ged.”’ But for the | 
disappearance of the money, my thonghts | 
ever would have dwelt on any other issue. | 
And so, there I was, before I had attained my | 
thirtieth year, the sole chief of a flourishing and | 
opulent firm. By the terms of the partner- 
ship, I was to pay Mrs. Brightman, for three | 
years, the half of the profits ; and for three | 








Watts only stared and ejaculated and won- 
dered; but Leah, with some co’or, for once, in 
her pale checks, clasped her hands. 

“Oh, master, I'm thankful you have found 
it again! I'm thankfal to my heart!” 

“Bo am |, Leah. Though the mystery at 
tending the transaction is as great as ever; in- 
deed, more #0." 

And so it was. (To BE CoNTINTED.) 
A sugrer jadge the scales must hold, 

Than bere on earth weighs cause and deed 
Ourselves and God alone behold 

The motives which to actions lead 


And thus we gather fame and shame 
Alike unearned—alike untrue 

Receiving praise where men should blame, 
And biame where praise is rightly due 


Lord Brougham, speaking of the salary | an outside wall; nor from any of the more re 
mote ones could so distinct a summons have | 
come. Toen | pushed the window casement | 


JZ 
attached toa rumored appointment tw a new 


years more, ope quarter of them; after that, it judgeship, said it was ali moonshine. Lyud- 


would be all mine. Before Mr. Ragimers | 
death, my share bad been one-fourth. 

Bat the disappearance of that money lay on 
my mind like slog. It was a thing I could not 


burst, in his dry and waggish way, remarked : 
“Maybe so, my Lord Harry; but | have a 
strong notion that, moonshine though it be, 
you would like to see the fra quarter of it." 


A SPIRITUAL ‘SUBPORNI. 


PROM CHAMEBRRG's BDdInBURGH JOU REAL. 


Bome dozen years ago, | passed a couple of 
earty summer months in Devonshire, fishing: 
changing one pictures; ue scene of sport fer an- 
other, always disbelieving that | should find so 
fair a place as that last quitted, and always 
having pleasantly te acknowledge myself 
wrong. There is, indeed, an almest inexhaus- 
tible treasure of delicious nooks im that fertile 
county, which comprehends every element of 
landscape bea 


tween such a spot and my then abode, from 
the windows of which a score of miles of andu- 
lating and varied landecape could be discerned, 
with the old cathedral towers of the capital 
city standing grandly up against the southern 
sky! 

It is mot true that people who live in plctu- 
reeque places do not appreciate them, but only 
that they require to be made to understand 
thetr good fortune. 

Michael Courtenay, the goodman of the 
farm, and like all his class, a thorough stay- 
at-home, could not discover what I found in 
that look out from his house to make such a 
fuss about; but his wife, who had ence paid 
a visit to her son when in business at Bir- 
mingham, knew perfectly well. Concerning 
which son, Robert, by-the-by, there was a sad 
tale. He was the only child of the good pair, 
and one who should have been there at Cow- 
lees, the right hand of his father, and the com- 
fort of his loving mother; bat the young man 
had decided otherwise. He had never taken to 
farming, bat had grieved his father hagely by 
a hankering after mechanical studies, which 
the old agriculturist associated almost with the 
black art itself, Thinking himself to have a 
gift for the practical sciences, Robert had got 
apprenticed in Birmingham, and for some time 
bade fair to acquit himself well. But it had 
not been farming to which he was in reality 
averse, so much as to restraint of any kind ; 
and finding, after a little, that he could pot be 
his own master at the lathe, any more than at 
the plough, he forsook his second calling like- 
wise. This had justly angered Michael, and 
drawn from him, on the return of the lad, cer- 
tain expressions which his young spirit undu- 
tifully resented. There was a violent scene 
in that peaceful homestead of Cowlees one 
day; and the next morning, when the house 
was astir, it was found that Robert bad gone 
away in the night-time, nor had he since 
either returned home or written of his where- 
abouts. 

It was a year ago or more by this time, du 
ring which time Mrs. Courtenay had grown 
older than in the half dozen years before, while 
the old man himself, said the farm -people, had 
altered to the fall as much as she, although, 
for his part, he never owned to it. It was not 
he who told me of the matter, but the gude 
wife, who was fond of me—as my vanity was 
obliged to confess—mainly because I was of the 
age of ber lost lad, and so reminded her of him. 
I slept in the very room which had formerly 
been her Robert's, and a very comfortable little 
room it was. 





Here it was, very early one May morning, 
before even the earliest risers of the farm were 
up, that | was awakened by these three words, 
pronounced close to me in the distinctest 
tones: 

“The ferryman waits."’ 

So perfectly conscious was I of having been 


to me?’’ before the absurdity of the intimation 
had time tostrike me. The snow. white curtains 
of the little bed were completely undrawn, #0 
that no person could have been hidden bebind 
them. Although it was not broad daylight, 
every object was clearly discernible, and through 
the half opened window came the cool, delici 
ous summer air with quickening fragrance. | 
heard the dog rattle his chain in the yard as 
he came out of his kennel and shook himself, 
and then returned to it lazily, as though it was 
not time to be up yet. A cock crew, but very 
unsatisfactorily, leaving off in the middle of his 
performance, as though he had been mistaken 
in the hour. My watch, a more re lable chro- 


gretful that I had eaten clotted cream for sup- 
per the preceding evening. I lay perfectly 


made up my mind to consider it, until the 














really addressed, that Isat up in my bed at | 
once, and replied: ‘' Well, and what is that | 





nicler, informed me that it wanted a quarter of | 
four o'clock. I was not accustomed to be awa. | Who had heralded my approach at daylight, and 
kened at such s time as that, and turned my-| I had given them to understand that! had a 
self somewhat indignantly on the pillow, re- | real object in my early rising—that of reaching | gular interest, begotten of the increasing con 


still, with my eyes shut, endeavoring, since | | 
could not get to sleep again, to account for the | W44 of foal service towards an explanation of 
peculiar natare of my late nightmare, ax I had | the evenis of the morning 


oven disturbed in my mind, akheugh greatly 
juterested. The eircemstanees of my position 
precluded any sepernatural terror, The ani: 
im the farm -yard were lying iu the tum- 


firtl it 
Hut 
a 
releda! Hi 


i 


i E 
I 


eutirely took 
ite contemplation | 
inexplicable occurrence which had 
me te the window. I was wrapped te 
the endeavor to make out whether those taper. 
ing lines, supporting, as it appeared, a Wase of 
southern cloud, were imdeed the pinnacles of 
the cathedral, when close by my ear, close by, 
as though the speaker had hts face at the case- 
ment likewise, the words were a third time 


i 
i 


: 


an ferryman waits."’ 

There was a deeper seriousness in its tone 
om this cooasion, an appeal which seemed to 
have a tonch of pathos as well as gloom ; but ft 
was the same volce, and one which | shall 


leading through the fields to where the river 
ferry was, some three miles off, now doubting, 
now believing, that the forryman did wait there 
at such an unusually early boar, and for me. 
I made such good use of my legs, that it was 
net five o'clock when I reached the last mea- 
dow that lay between me and the stream; it 
was higher ground than its neighbor land, and 
every step | tock | was looking eagerly to come 
in sight of the ferry-house, which was on the 
opposite bank, and by no means within easy 
hailing distance. At last, I did #0, and obser- 
ved, to my astonishment, that the boat was 
mot at its usual moorings. it must needa, 
therefore, have been already brought over upon 
my own side. A few steps further brought me 
into view of it, with the ferryman standing up 
in the stern leaning on bis punt-pole, and leok- 
ing intently in my direction. He gave a great 
“hollo” when he recognized me, and I return- 
ed it, for we were old acquaintances. 

“Well, Master Philip,’ oried be, as I drew 





Bearer, “you are not here so very mach be- 
times, after all; Ihave been waiting for you 
nigh upon half-an-hoaor."’ 

* Waiting for me?" echoed |. ‘1 don't know 
how that can be, since noboly knew that I was 
coming ; and indeed | didn’t know it myself, 
till—"’ And them I stopped myself upon the | 
very verge of confessing myself to have been 
fooled by a voice. Perhaps the ferryman him- 
self may be concerned in the trick, thought I, 
and is now about to charge me roundly for | 
being taken across out of hours. 

“Well, sir,’’ returned the Gientus of the 
River, turning his peakless cap hind before, | 





Which was bis fashion when puzsted, and cer. 


tainly a much more polite one than that com 
mon to hia brethren of the land, of scratching 
their heads—*' all I can say is, as I was roused 
at half-past three or so by a friend of yours, 
saying as though you would be wanting me tn | 
a little on the north bank.’’ | 
“What friend was that?"’ inquired 1. | 
“Nay, sir, for that matter, I can't say, since | 
I didn't see him, but I Avard him well enough 
at ail events, and as plain as I now hear you. | 
| was asleep when he first called me from out- 
side yonder, and could scarcely make any 
sense of it; but the second time | was wide 
awake; and the third time, as I was undoing 
the window, there could be no mistake about 
—"' Be ready for Piiliyp Reaton on the nor’ 
bank,’ he said. } 
“And how was it you missed seeing my 
friend ?"’ inquired I, as carelessly as 1 could. 
“He was in sach a burry to be gone, | 
reckon, that as soon as he heard my window 
open, and knew he had roused me, he set off. 
His voice came round the east corner of the 
cottage, ax though he went Kxeter way. I | 








wouldn't have got up at such a time, and at | 
such a saminons, for many other folks but you, 


I do assure you, Master Phitip.”’ 
“Thank you,"’ said I, though by no means | 
quite convinoed ; “‘ you're a good fellow, and 
here's five shillings for you. And now, put me | 
across, and show me the nearest way by which | 
I can get to the city." 
Now if, by some inscrutable means, the fer- 
ryman—who had become the leading figure in 
my mind because of the mysterious warning — 
or any accomplice of his hai played me a trick, 
and trumped up a story for my further bewil. | 
derment, they had not, I flattered myself, very 
mach cause for boasting. J had evinced but 
sight curiosity about the unknown gentleman 








the capital city at least teu miles away. But | 
my own brain was, for all that, a prey to the 
most conflicting suggestions, not one of which 


There was |, at a little after 5, P. M., with a 


cuckoo clock on the oaken stair catside struck walk before me of ten, and a walk behind me | 
four. The last mote of the mechanical bird | of three good Devon miles, breakfastiess, with- 
had scarcely died away, when again, close to | Out the least desire to reach the place I was 


| = pillow I heard uttered, not onty with dis-| bound for—and al! because of a couple of vo: 


| tinctnees, but with a most unmistakable ear- 


had once so startled me already : 

“The ferryman waits.” 

Then I got up, and looked under the little 
, bed, and behind it; into the «mall cupboard 
| where my one change of boots was ket, and 
| Where there was scarcely room for anything 
else. I sounded the wall nearest my bed's 
| head, and found it solid emough , it was aleo 


Destuess, the same piece of information which 


faily back, and thrust my head and hare neck 


et praterea nihil #, voices without a body be 
tween them. I consumed the way in mentally 


| reviewing all the circumstances of the case 


again and again, and by no means in a creda- 


| lous spirit; but when I at length arrived at the 


city upon the bill, | was as far from the solution 


of the meatier as when I started. That the fer- 


rymwan himself, 2 simple countryman, should 
be concerned in any practical joke upon me, 


|a mere fly fishing acquaintance of a couple of 


Weeks’ standing or that such persons as the 
Courcenays sbouid have permitted the play ing 
of it upon a guest at Cowiees, was only less ax- 
tounding than the perfection of the trick itself 


imte the morning air. If f was still asleep, || —if trick it really was. Bat neither my teel- 
was determined to wake myself, and tnen, if | | ings of anger, when | looked on the matter in 
shoaid hear the mysterious voice again, I was | that lignt, nor those of mystery, when I took | tence snould not be passed upon him. 


court house, 


| could not recall to mind, 


land was #0 far deserving of littl pity 


interfered with the gradual growth of appetite ; 
and whee | turned into s private room of the 
Hushep's Head ia the High Street, the leading 
idea im my mind, afer al! my cogitetions, was 


“Young gentleman, indeed! I am 6 
man, sir. Bat what about this murder? Is 
the prisoner convicted !'' 

“Convicted, sir? Nossir; not yet, sir. We 
hope he will be convicted this morning, sir. 
It's a very bad case, indeed, sir, A journey. 
man carpenter, one Robert Moles, have been 
avd murdered a toll keeper—Killed him in the 
dead of night, sir, with a ‘atehet; and his 
wife's the witness against him.'’ 

“That's very horrible,"’ remarked 1. ‘'! 
didn’t know a wife could give evidence.’’ 

“Nossir, mot Ais wife, sir; it's the toll- 
keeper's wife, sir, She swears to this Moles, 
although it happened two months ago, or 
more, sir, Marder will owt, they say; and 
how true itis! He'll be hang in front of the 
jall, sir, in a hopen place upon an ‘ill, so as 
almost everybody will be able to see it, bless 


” 
**[ abould like to hear the end of this trial— 
very much, indeed, waiter." 


“Bhould you, sirf’’ fondling bis chin. “ It 


’ aad | 
couldn't be done, sir—it vould not be done ; the | nhow his gratitude. 


court is crowded into a mash already. To be 
sure, I've got a— 


done."’ 
“I suppose it's merely a question of How 


much ?"’ said I, taking out my purse. “ Didn't 
you say you hada—"’ 


I don't know but what it might be done, alr, if 
you'll just wait till I've cleared away. There, 
they're at it already '"’ 

While he spoke, a fanfaronade of trampets 
without, proclaimed that the judges were about 
to take their seats, and in a few minutes the 


javelin-man, turning out to be amenable to 
reason and the ties of relationship, as well as 
not averse to a small p lary r Pp 1 
soon found standing room for myself tn the 
where every seat had been en- 
gaged for hours before, As I had been in- 
formed, the proceedings were all but con 
eluded, save some unimportant indirect evi 
dence, and the speech of the prisoner's coun 





| eel. This gentleman had beev assigned to the 


acoused by the court, since he had not pro 
vided himself with any advocate, nor at 
tempted to meet the tremendous charge laid 
against him, except by a simple denial. All 





7 
| 


low, sof voles, which recalled the etteser te 
my recollection om the instant, ‘I am 


AL 
i 


of this poor man's ex isteace a of bis death.” 
“ My lord,” cried |, speaking with an enesgy 

aod distinctness that ssteminhed “thie 

young man has spoken the truth, os I coe 


sworn. ry 

T stated that I did not kmow the prisener by 
name, but that | could ewear to his identity. | 
described how, upon the 5th of March last, the 
leeal builder being iu want of hands, had hire 
the acoused to assist im the construction of a 
bew. window in the drawing-room of cur house 
in Dorsetahire. 

The counsel for the prosecution, affecting to 
disbelieve my sudden recognition of the prise- 
mer, here requested to know whether any par- 
\toular ciroumetance had recalled him te my 
mind, or whether | had a vague and gene- 
“adiicatin. 

“1 had only that,” loonfessed, ‘ until the 
Prisoner spoke his voice is peculiar, and | re- 
member very distinetly to have heard it upen 
the occasion | speak of; he had the misfor- 
tune to tread upon his foot-rule and break it, 
while at work upon the windew, aad | over- 
heard him lamenting that occurrence." 

Here the counsel for the secased reminded 
the court that a broken footrale had been 
foand upon the prisoner's person, at the time 
of his a 

Within some fire minutes, in short, the feel- 
ings of judge, jury, and spectators entirely 
changed , and the peor young fellow at the bar, 
instead of having sentence of death passed up 
on him, found bimself, through my meana, set 
very soon at liberty. tle came over to me at 





Bat no, air, it could not be | 








| waiter and | were among the crowd, The | 


| 


| Boos 


| 
| 


that hai been elicited from him sinoe his ap: | 
| down at the white head that bent low over the 


keeper's wife was mistaken in his identity, but | shoomaking. 


prehension, it seemed, was this: that the toll 
that he had led a wandering life of late, and 
could not produce any person to prove an ali! 
that he was in Dorsetshire when the murder 
was done, miles away from the scene of its 
commission; but at what place on the partica 
the Sth of March —he 
This, taken in con 


lar day in «question 


nection with strong condemnatory evidence, it 
was clear, would go sadly against him with the 


jury, as a lame defence indeed; although, as it 


| struck me who had only gleaned this mach | 
from a bystander, nothing was more natural | 


than that a journeyman carpenter, who was 
not likely to have kept a diary, should not 
revollect what place he had tramped through 
upon any particular date. Why, where had I 
myself been on the Sth of Marek! thought I 

It took me several minutes to remember, and | 
only did so by recollecting that I had left Dor 
setshire on the day following, partly in conse 
quence of some alterations going on at home. 
Dorsetshire, by the by, did the prisomer say! 


Why, sarely | had seen that face somewhere 
that a famished traveller, wearied out by lonely 


before, which was now turned anxiously and 
hurriedly around the court, and now, as if 
ashamed of meeting so many eyes, was concealed 
in his tremulous hands! Robert Moles! ‘No, I 
had certainly never heard that name ; 


| 


| 


the inn to expreas his senes of my prompt in- 
noe, and to beg to know how he might 


‘IT am not so mean a fellow as | seom,"’ 
sald he; ‘aod I hope, by (lod's blessing, to be 
yet a credit to the parents to whom I have be- 
haved so fl." 

“What is your real name!" inqaired [, 


“A cousin as isa javelin man, yorstr. Well, struck by a sudden impulse. 


“My real name," replied the young man, 
blushing leeply, ‘is Courtenay, and my home, 
where | hope to be to-night, ts at Cowless 
Farm, across the Kxe."' 

And so I had not been called so mysteriously 
at four o'clock in the morning, without a good 
and sufficient reason, after ail. 


A TALE OP TWO CITIES. 


IN THRED BOOKS. 


BY CHARLES DICKENS. 


rux Finest, Recatieno to Liva. 


CHAPTER VIL. 
THK #HORMAKER 


‘ Good-day |"' sald Monsieur De farge, looking 


It was raised for a moment, and a very faint 
volow responded to the salutation, as if It were 
at a distance 

** (hoo i-day '"" 

“You are atill hard at work, | see 

Afier a long allence, the head was lifted for 


another mowent, and the voles replied, “ Yes 


| 


lam working."’ This time a pair of haggard 
eyes bad looked at the questioner before the 
face bad dropped ayain 

The faintness of the voice was pitiable and 


dreadful. It was vot the faintness of physical 
weakness, though conflnoement and hard fare 
no doubt had thelr part in it. Its deplorable 


peculiarity was, that it wae the faintness of 
solitude and disuse. It was like the last feeble 


| echo of sound made long and long ago. So 


weak stain. 


and yet | 


I began to watch the poor fellow with a sin 


viction that he was not altogether a stranger 
to me. 

The evidence went on and the 
counsel for the prisoner did bia best, but his 
speech was, of necessity, an appeal to mercy 
rather than to justice. All that had been con- 
fided to him by his client was this: that the 
young man was a vagabond, who had deserted 


oncluded 


his parents, and rua away from his indenturer, 
that 
he had, Lowever, only been vicions, and nt 
as for the murder with which he was 


crimina. 
now charged, the commission of such a hi 
deoas outrage had never entered his brain 


‘Did the lad look like a marderer’ Or did 
he not rather resemble the Prodigal Son, peni 
tent for his misdeeds indeed, bat not weighed 
down by the blool of a fellow creatare ’”’ 

All this was powerfully enough expressed, 
but it was pot er and the jary, with 


out retiring frow ‘! «x provoanced the 
young man * (iaity amit a silence which 
seemed to currvborate the verdict. Them the 


judge pat ou the terrible biack cap, and so- 


entirely had it lost the life and resonance of the 
human voloe, that it affected the senses like a 
once beautiful color faded away into a poor 
So sunken and suppressed it was, 
SO @k- 


that it was like a voice underground. 
pressive it was of a hopeless and lost creature, 


wandering in a wilderness, would bave remem 
bered home and friends in such a tone before 
lying down to die. 

Home minutes of silent work had passed, 
and the haggard eyes had looked up again 
not with any interest or curlosity, but with a 
dall mechanical perception, beforehand, that 
the spot where the only visitor they were aware 
of had stood was not yet empty 

“T want,”’ said Defarge, who had not re 
moved his gaze from the shoemaker, ‘* to let 
in a little more light here. You can bear a lit 
tle more ’"’ 

The shoemaker stopped his work ; looked, 
with a vacant air of listening, at the floor oa 
then, similarly, at the floor 
then, upward at the 


one side of him 
ou the other side of him 
speaker. 

‘What did you say ’*”’ 

* You can bear a little more 

I must bear it, if you let it ia 
the palest shadow of a stress upon the second 
word.) 

The opened halfdoor was opened a little 
farther, and secured at that angle for the time. 
A broad ray of light fell Muto the garret, and 
showed the workman, with an unfinished shoe 
upon his lap, peasing in his labor. His few 
common tools and various scraps of leather 
bis feet and on his bench. He 


ght’ 


Layip,g 


Were at 


lemaly inquired for the last time whether Ro- | had s white beard, raggedly cut, but not very 
bert Moles had any reason to urge why sen- | long, * hollow face, and exceedingly bright 


eyes. The hollowness and thinness of his face 
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Une light, amd the very bome: of it roomed Wane 
parent. Se he sat, with « stendinstly vacant 
pees, peasing tm his werk He Lever looked at 
the figure before him, © (host fret looking 
down oo Neat, 


at sesing anether figure, but the fin. 
gere of one of bis hands strayed to 
looked at [t (his lips and bis nalle were of the 
same pale lead color), and then the band drop- 
ped to his work, and he once more bent over 
the thee. The look and the action bad ovew- 
pled bat an instant. 

“You have a visitor, you see,"' said Mon. 
sieur Delarge. 

* What did you say '"’ 

“ Here ix « visitor.” 

The shoemaker looked ap as before, but with- 
out removing « hand from his work. 

* Come!" said Defarge. ‘Here ls monsieur, 
who knows awell male shoe when he sees one. 
@how him that shee you are working at. Take 
ft, moneleur."’ 

Mr. Lorry took it in bis hand, 


“Tell monsiear what kind of shee it ls, and and, with another deep sigh, fell to work at | he has become, and you cannot be afraid to 


the maker's name." 


There was « longer pause than usual, before | 


the shoemaker replied 

“1 forget what lt was you asked me. 
did you way’ 

1 said, couldn't you describe the kind of 
shoe, for monsleur’s information '"' 


What 


ltps as be 


and his eyes in giommy obetrection sought (he 
ground and looked about him um the obi way. 
Pinally, with adeop long sigh be took the shoe 
up, and resomed bie work. 

“Have you recognized him, mensicur!”’ 
asked Defarge, ip a whisper. 

“Yeu; for o moment. At frst | thought & 
yeite hopeless, bat | have ang uestionabiy senm, 
for a single momewt, the face that | ence knew 
well, Hash! Let os drew further beck— 
Hash |" 

She had moved from the wail of the garret, 
very near te the bench on which be sat. There 
wes pumething awful in his unconsciousness of 
the igure that could have pat vut ite hand and 
touched bim as be stooped ever his labor. 

Net « word was spoken, not « sound was 
made. Bhe stood, like « spirit, besid: him, and 
he bemt over his work. 

lt happemed, at length, that be Lad evcasion 
to change the instrument in bis hand, for his 
sheomaker's knife. it lay on that side of him 
whieh was not the side on which she stood. He 
had taken it up, and was stooping to work 
again, when bis eyes caught the skirt of her 
dress. He raised them, and saw her face. The 
two spectators started forward, but she stayed 
them with « motion of her band. She had no 
fear of thls striking at her with the knife, 
though they had. 

He stared at her with « fearful look, and 
after a while his lips began to form some wor'l:, 
though no sound proceeded (rom them. By 
degrees, tu the pauses of his yaick and iabored 
breathing, he was heard to nay — 

* What ts this !"’ 

With the tears streaming down her face, she 
pat her two hands to her lips, and kissed them 
to him; then clasped them on her breast, as if 
she laid his ruined head there. 

** You are not the gaoler's daughter!" 

Bhe signed “ No." 

Who are you!"’ 

Not yet trusting the tones of her voice, she 
| sat down on the bench beside him. He recoil 
|e, bat che ted her hand epee bis arm. A 
| strange thrill strack him when she did so, and 
visthly passed over his frame ; he laid the knife 
| down softly, as he sat staring at her. 

Her golden hair, which she wore in long 
curls had been hurriedly pushed aside, and 
fell down over her neck. Advancing his hand 
| by little and little, he took ft ap, and looked 
at it. In the midst of the action he went astray, 








| hls shoemaking. 
| ut, not for long ; releasing bis arm, she laid 


lake yeu from ic, am that we go te lmgtamd to 
be ot pence and st rest, | camee you to think of 
your useful lite laid wante, and of our native 
Vramce so wicked to you, weep for it, weep for 
itt And it, whem I shall tell you of my mame, 
and of my father whe is living, and of my mo- 
ther whe ts dead, you learn that I have to 
kmeel to my homered (ether, and implore his 
parton for having never for bis sake striven all 
day aod lain awake and wept all might, because 
the love ef my poor mether hid his tertare from 
me, weep for it, weep for it! Weep for her, then, 
and for me! Geod gentlemen, thank Goi! 
1 feel bis saaped tears upon my face, and his 
sobs strike ag@inet my heart. Uh, see! Thank 


li 
Ff 
Fr 


, and lay there in « lethargy, worm oul. 
had nestled down with hin, that hie head 
might lie upon her arm; and her halr droop- 
ing over him curtained him from the light. 
“If, without distarbing him,'’ she said, rais- 


ef 


so that, from the very door he could be taken 
ln he Gt for the journey !"’ 


“More Gt for that, | think, than to remain in 
this city, so dreadful to him."’ 

It ts trae," sald Defarge, who was kneeling 
to look on and hear. ‘ More than that; Men- 
sieur Manette is, for all reasons, best out of 
France. Say, shal) | hire a carriage and post 
horses ''' 

That's business,’’ said Mr. Lorry, resuming 
on the shortest notice his methodical manners ; 
‘and if business is to be done, | had better do 





n° 
“Then be so kind,’ urged Miss Manette, 
‘ae to leave us here. You see how compose: 


leave him with me now. Why should you be! 


If you will lock the door to secare us from in- | 


| her band upon his shoulder. Afler looking terruption, | do not doubt that you will find 
doultfully at it two or three times, as if to be | him, when you come back, as quiet as you 
| eure that it was really there, he laid down his | leave him. In any case, I will take oare of 


| work, put his hand to bis neck, and took off a 
blackened string with a scrap of folded rag at 





“It te ao lady's shoe, It is a young lady's tached to it, He opened this, carefully, on his | 


walking shoe It te tu the present mode. 
mere: saw the mode. 
my hand." Hlegianced at the shoe, with some 
little passing toach of pride 
* And the maker's name f"' sald Defarge. 
Now that he had no work to hold, he laid the 


knackios of the right hand tn the hollow of the | 


left, and them the knuckles of the left hand in 
the hollow of the right, and then passed a hand 
across his bearded chin, and so on in regular 
changes, without « moment's intermission. 
The task of recalling him from the vracapey Into 
which he always sank when he had spoken, 
was like recalling some very weak person from 
& swoon, or endeavoring, in the hope of some 
disclorure, to stay the epirit of a fast dying 
man 

“Tid you ask me for my pame ’ 

* Assuredly | did."’ 

‘(pe Handred and Five, North Tower.’ 

“Te that all’ 

“One Handred and Five, North Tower.’ 

With a weary sound that was not a sigh, nor 
& groan, he bent to work again, until the allence 
was again broken 

You are not a shoemaker by trade!" 
Mr. Lorry, looking steadfastly at him. 

Hie haggant eyes turned to Defarge as if he 
would have transferred the question to him ; 
but as ne help came from that quarter, they 
tarned back on the questioner when they had 
sought the ground. 


said 


“Lam not 2 shoemaker by trade! No, | was | 


not a shoemaker by trade. 1[—I learnt it here. 
I tanght myself. | asked leave to 

He lapsed away, evew for minutes, ringing 
thove measured changes on his hands the whole 
time. ilies eyes came slowly back, at last, to 
the ‘ace from which they had wandered , when 
they rested om it, he started, and resumed, in 
the manner of @ sleeper that moment awake, 
reverting to a subject of last might. 

* Laesked leave to teach myself, and I got it 
with much difficulty after a long while, and | 
have made show ever since."’ 

As be held oat his hand for the shoe that had 
been taken from him, Mr. Lorry said, still look- 
img steadfastly in hus face . 


“Monsieur Manette, dv you remember no- | 


thing of me !"’ 
The shoe dropped to the ground, and he sat 
looking fixedly at the questioner. 


“ Monsiear Manetie;"’ Mr. Lorry laid his | 


hand upon Defarge's arm; ‘do you remember 
nothing of thisman’ Look athim. Look at 
me. Is there no old banker, no old business, 
ne old servant, wo old time, rising in your 
mind, Monsieur Manette !"' 

As the captive of many years sat looking 
Sxediy, by turns at Mr. Lorry aod at Defarge, 
some long-obliierated marks of an actively in- 
tent intelligence in the middle of the forebead, 
gradually forced themse!ves through the black 
moist tbat had fallen on him. 


gone; but, they had been there. And so ex- 
actly was the expression repeated om the fair 
young face of ber who had crept along the wal! 
to s poimt where she could see him, and where 
she wow stood looking a him, with hands 
which at first bad been only raised in frigbten- 


Lhave hal a pattern tn | 


hair) not more than one or two long golden 
haira, which he had, in some old day, wound 
off upon his finger 


| 
| 


him until you return, and then we will remove | 


him straight."’ 
Hoth Mr. Lorry and Defarge were rather dis 


1 | knee, and it contained a very little quantity of | inclined to this course, and in favor of one of 


them remaining. Hut, as there were not onl 
carriage and horses to be seen to, but travel- 


ling papers, and as the time passed, for the | 


He took her hair into hie hand again and | day was drawing to an end, it came at last to 


| looked closely at it. 
“Tt is the same. 
was it! How was it!" 
As the concentrating expression returned to 
his forehead, he seeme! to become conscious 
that it was in hers too. 
| the light and looked at her. 


How can it be! 


their hastily dividing the business that was 


When | necessary to be done, and hurrying away to do 


it. 
Then, as the darkness closed in, the daugh 
ter laid her head down on the hard ground 


He turned her full to | close at the father's side, aud watehed him. 


The darkness deepened and deepened, and 


“She had laid her head upon my shoulder, | they both lay quiet, until a light gleamed 


that night when | was summoned out—she through the chinks in the wall. 


had a fear of my going, though | had none— 


they found these upon my sleeve, ‘You will 
leave me them’ They can never belp me to 
escape in the body, though they may in the 
I re 


epirit.' Those were the words I said 
member them very well."’ 

He formed this speech with his Ups many 
times before he could utter it. 


did flad spoken words for It, they came to him 
coherently, though slowly. 

How wae this !— Was it you?" 

Once more, the two spectators started, as be 


| 
| 


Mr. Lorry and Monsieur Defarge bad made 


and when Iwas brought to the North Tower | all ready for the journey, and had brought 


with them, besides travelling cloaks and wrap- 
pers, bread and meat, wine, and hot coffee. 
Mousicar Defarge put this provendery and the 
lamp he carried, on the shoemaker’s bench 


| (there was nothing elae in the garret bat a 


But when he | captive, 


| 


pallet bed), and he and Mr. Lorry roused the 
aul assisted him to his feet. 

No human intelligence could have read the 
mysteries of his mind, in the scared blank won- 
der of his face. Whether he knew what had 
happened, whether he recollected what they 


turned upon her with a frightful euddenness. | had said to him, whether he knew that he was 
Bat, she sat perfectly still ta his grasp, and | free, were questions which no sagacity could 


| only said, in a low voice, 
“IT eptreat you, good gentlemen, do not 
oome near us, do not speak, do not move!" 
Hark!" he exclaimed 
thatr"’ 


have solved. They tried speaking to him; 
bat, he was so confused, and so very slow to 
answer, that they took fright at his bewilder- 


* Whose voice was | ment, and agreed for the time to tamper with 


him no more. He had a wild, lost manner of 


His hands released her as he uttered this ory, | « casionally clasping his head in his handa, 


and went up to his white hair, which they tore 

ina frenzy. It died out, as everything but his 

| shoemaking did die out of him, and he refolded 

| his Little packet and tried to secure ft in his 

| breast, but, he still looked at her, and gloomi- 
ly shook his head 

“No, no, no; you are too young, too bloom- 





| 


that had not been seen in him before; yet, he 
had some pleasure in the mere sound of his 
daughter's voice, and invariably turned to it 
when she spoke. 

In the submissive way of one long accustom- 
ed to obey under coercion, he ate and drank 
what they gave him to eat and drink, and put 


ing. Itean'tbe, See what the prisoner i.— | on the cloak and other wrappings that they 


These are not the hands she knew, this is not | pave him to wear. 


He readily responded te 


the face she knew, this is not a voice she | his daughter's drawing her arm through his, 


ever heant. No, no. She was—and He was— 
before the slow years of the North Tower— 
agesago. What is your name, my gentle 
| angel f'" 

Hailing his softened tone and manner, bis 
| daughter fell upon her knees before him, with 
| her appealing hands upon his breast. 
| “Ob, alr, at another time you shall know 
my name, and who my mother was, and who 

my father, and how I never knew their hari, 
hard history, Bat I cannot tell you at this 
time, and I cannot tell you here. All that! 
| may tell yoa, bere aud now, is, that] pray you to 
touch me and to bless me. Kiss me, kiss me! 
i Ob, my dear, my dear!"’ 

His cold white head mingled with her ra- 
, dlant hair, which warme! and lighted it as 


| 





and took—and kept—her hand in both of his 
own. 

They began to descend; Monsieur Defarge 
going first with the lamp, Mr. Lorry closing the 
little procession. They had not traversed 
many steps of the long main staircase when he 
stopped, and stared at the roof and roand at 
the walls. 

**You remember the place, my father! You 
remember coming up here!" 

* What did you say /"’ 

Bat, before she could repeat the question, 
he murmured an answer as if she had repeat. 
ed it. 

‘‘Rememler’ No, 1 don't remember, It 
was 80 very long ago."’ 

That he had no recollection whatever of his 


' x 
j though it were the light of freedom shining om | having been brought from his prison to that 


| “If you hear in my voico—I don't kuow that 


your breast when you were young and free, 
weep for it, weep for it' Lf, when I hint to 
you of a Home there is before us, where I will 
be true to you with all my duty and with all 
my faithful servics, | bring back the remem- 
brance of a Home long desolate, while your 
pined away, weep for it, weep for 

She held him closer round the neck, and 
rocked him on her breast like a child. 

“It, when | tell you, dearest dear, that your 
agony is over, and that | have come here to 





| 
j 


| 





house, was apparent to them. They heard 
him mutter, “One hundred and five, North 


, tie eo, but I hope it is—if you hear im my Tower;" and when he looked about him, it 
voive any resemblance to a votce that once was evidently was for the strong fortress-walls 
sweet music in your ears, weep for it, weep for which had long encompassed him. On their 
If you touch, in touching my hair, any- reaching the court-yard, he instinctively alter- 
thing that recalls « beloved head that lay im | «1 his tread, as being in expectation of a draw- 


brkige; and when there was no drawbridge, 
and be saw the carriage waiting in the open 
Street, he dropped his daughter's hand and 
his head again. 
crowd was about the door; no people 
iscernible at any of the many windows ; 
even a chance passer-by was in the street. 
Uumatural silence and desertion reigned 
one soul was to be seen, and that 
Detarge—who leaned against the 
door-post, knitting, and saw nothing. 

The prisomer had got into the coach, and his 
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him, when Kr. Lorry's 
the step by bis asking, 
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thew 
|an arm in uniform, the eyes connected with 
| the arm looked, not an every day or an every 
night look, at monsieur with the white head. 
| It is well, Forward!" from the uniform. 
| Adieu!" from Defarge. And so, ander s 


Beneath that arch of unmoved and eternal 
lights—eome, so remote from this little earth 
that the learned tell us it is doubtful whether 
their rays have even yet discovered it, as a 
point in space where anything is suffered or 
| done—the shadows of the night were broad and 
black. All through the cold and restless inter- 
val until dawn, they once more whispered in 
| the ears of Mr. Jarvis Lorry—sitting opposite 
| the buried man who had been dug out, and 
wondering what subtle powers were for ever 
lost to him, and what were capable of restora- 
| tion—the old inquiry : 

“| hope you care to be recalled to life ’"’ 
| And the old answer: 
* Tean’t say.’ 
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EUROPEAN NEWS. 


| No Barrux Yer—Esotayp Formarcy Proctames 
nee Necrrarty—Narotnen at Garoa—Nare 
Leon's Appaees to THe Anwy—Avernians Sri 
Kero napine —Banavercrrs Apvayxctne —Cor- 
ron 4 Hine. 


| The steamship Asia arrived at New York on 
| the 26th. She left Liverpool at 5.30, P. M., on 
Saturday, the I4th, having been detained till 
| that time to enable merchants to answer their 
letters per Arabia, which arrived at Liverpool 
| on that day, being only nine days and eighteen 
hours. 

Haron de Stockel, Rassian Minister to Wash- 
| ington, is a passenger on the Asia. 
| No battle has occurred. 

The Knglich government has formally pro- 
claimed ite neutrality in the Karopean war. 

Coant Buol has resigned from the Austrian 
| Ministry. 

The Emperor's departure from France was a 
perfect ovation, and his reception at Genoa, 
where he arrived on the 12th, was most cordial. 

His address to the army enjoined the strictest 
| discipline, and stated that his only fears were 
that they would show too much enthusiasm. 
He was expected to proseed to the army on the 
14th. The King of Sardinia visited the Empe- 
ror at (ienoa. 

The official Sardinian bulletins continued to 
report retrograde movements by the Austrians, 
whose head-quarters were at Kobbio, which is 
about midway between Vercelli and Mortara. 

It is said that more than double the amount 
of the five handred million franca, as war 
loan, had been subscribed for, and that three 
times the sum might be had for the same pur 

The Kapress had already transacted 
pasiness, and was to hold weekly reviews of the 
National (iuard. The gun-boats are not to be 
employed, but five frigates were to be imme- 
diately prepared for sea. 

The l’aris lays says that the depredations 
committed by Austria, in Piedmont, are for the 

rpose of fliing the military storehouses of 

bardy. They are literaliy stripping the 
Piedmonitese provinces of hay, grain, provi- 
sions, aud everything they can carry off; and, 
according to the French journals, they do this 
with the greatest rigor and cruelty. The Aus- 
trian journals give a very different account, and 
may they are welcomed by the peasants every- 
where. 

The Pays also states that Rear Admiral Jeu- 
riew de Lagraviere had left Genoa in the A 
siras for the Adriatic, to give notice to the mili- 
tary authorities that the ports of the Austrian 
coast are ip a state of blockade. 

Some very doubtful reports appear in the 
French journals respecting the obtrusive con- 
duct of the British ship Urion at Genoa, which, 
it is stated, had been laid athwart at the en- 
trance of the harbor, and it is pretended that, 
im consequevoe, three aiditional French line of 
battle ships had been ordered to the Mediter- 
ranean. 

A highly important notice had been issued 
by the Secretary of War. It is addressed to 
the Lord Lieut ta of the counties in 
the kingdom, sanctions the formation 
corps, and explains the condition under which 
the project is to be carried out, It is provided, 
among other things, that the volunteers wil! 
be liable to be called out in case of actual inva 


| 





the coast, or in case of rebellion arising out of 
either of these emergencies; and that, while 
thus under arms, the volunteers will be subject 
to military law. 

A war supplement of the official Loudon Ua- 
sette of May 15, coutains a royal proclamation, 
which declares her majesty at peace with all 

and firmly 
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of volunteer | peded by inundations, f.und themselves with 


The doo.rine during the Russian war, 
eS 
ips e Ly 

Oruied tals point definitely. Our Teoechinge 
of goods, therefore, would go on with nearly as 
much steadiness as ever, although the whole of 
Barope might be arrayed aganst us. The 
— would be couducted by the United 

Their ships would bring us cotton, 
corn, and all other staples according to our re 
quirements, and would im tum distribute ear 
manalactares over the world. Thus we should 


sion, or the appearance of an enemy in force on | 12 one place they arrested and carried off a 
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have been received from Constantinople 
4th inst. The agitation was 
Turkish provinces, especially at Bos: 
Turkish Government has consequently in- 
d the ber of troops to watch Bosnia. 
The Austrian vessels of war have been advised 
merely to navigate the Danube and Dardenel- 
les. Austrian Government has stopped 
the transmission of political pews to Constan- 
tinople by telegraph. The EKaropean inhabi- 
tants of that _ have requested that the 
tel at Jassy should be joined te the 


Raasian telegraph lines. Yesterday a 
nary conflict took place between the h 





reconnoitering force has 
been pushed forward to the walls of Ver. 

The Emperor Napoleon, with Marshal Can- 
robert, rode through the streets of Alessandria 
on horseback. He was everywhere received 
with the greatest demonstrations of joy. 

An official bulletin from Tarin announces 
movements made by the Austrians from Stra- 
bella toward Voghera. 

from Berlin says that the (er. 
manic Diet closed oe 14th by the Prince 
Regent in person, who, in his » sald 
that Prussia was determined to koran the 
balance of power in Europe, and stand up for 
the security, protection, and the n in- 
terests of (jermany, and he expected that all 
the German confederative Powers would stand 
firmly by her side, in fulfilment of that mis- 
sion. 

The mobilization of the eight federal 
d'armee is completed. Prince Frederick - 
liam is commander in-chief. 

The Austrian Government is endeavoring to 
raise a loan of seventy-five millions. 

The report of Count Buol's resignation from 
the Austrian Ministry is confirmed. 

A spirited debate occurred in the Prussian 
Chamber of Representatives on the 12th, on the 
bill providing for placing the army on a war 
footing, and for eventualities of war. M. De 
Vicke, one of the representatives, in advocating 
the bill, said no Prussian heart could conceive 
the idea of Prussia joining the Emperor Napo- 
ee mo Aastria. (Loud cheers.} Prussia 
8 never forget that Austria formed a Ger- 
man nuoleus, and that they were bound to 
Austria by sacred bonds of confederation. If 
Austria had commenced the war, she was driven 
to it. 

The first proposal of the bill for « loan of 
forty millions of dollars to place the army on a 
war footing was passed, without discussion, 
amid great use. 

Viryna, Monday, May 1(;—Evening.—On the 
15th inst. an English merchant steamer, bring- 
think fit to assume the offensive, and of this | 26 the Egyptian and Indian mails, and 56 pas- 
the Austrians are taking advantage. They are | Ugers, to Trieste, was oveliauled by boats of 
giving Piedmont « iesson, and rather a sharp | * rench liner, off Sassari, opposite Avolona. 
one. For some days they have been ranging Two French liners and one frigate are cruising 
at pleasure all over her eastern provinces, from | °@ the Albanian coast. eS tae 
Bielia to Tortona, levying contributions, driv-| Count Persigny, the new French Minister, 
ing away cattle, aud’ making the peasantry | "hed London on the 14th. ' 
work at fortifications. They need not fear re- | Couut Gortschakoff had also arrived 

risals when the French and Sardinians enter |_ !* 1* that the Emperor Napoleon, be- 
mmbardy, because, did the latter exercise | re his departure for Italy, addressed a letter 
them, they would only be punishing their own | t© Queen Victoria, repeating his promise to take 
friends. no step, during the war, to compromise the in- 

The most rigid precautions continue to be | resteof England. = 
taken to prevent the circulation of information | The =e Koglish Parliament returns now 
concerning the war. Dispatches in cipher are ous 351 Liberals (all sorts), 2 Conserva- 
no longer accepted by the tel h hence, A — 
circular note has been sent sete foreign Min- Many failures are reported on the continent 
isters resident ia Turin, informing them that | “2d on the London Stock Exchange. 
no correspondents of newspapers will be per. | The failure of Messrs. Cresswell & Co., of 
mitted to go with the army. Birmingham, is announced. 

A letter from Turin says :— Queen Victoria reviewed the troops at Alder- 

We have inundated all the country which | *hoot, on the 1(ith inst. 
the Austrians have to cross, and on this occa- | _ There has been a further recovery in Illinois 
sion our populations have displayed the pa Central shares, but Erie Railroad securities have 
triotism which was to have been expected. | declined. t 
The Austrians endeavored to prevent the break- | | The India and China mails had reached Lon- 
ing of the looks, but without success. In the | don. Calcutta dates are to April Sth, and 
provinoe of Vercelli they seized the brother of | Hong Kong to March 28th. The French troops 
i. Noe, who has the direction of the reservoirs | had captured Sargon, a place ot considerable 
of Satirana, and wrote to the latter that if he | *trength in Cohin China. 
wished to save the life of his brother, he must Commerciat Inreciiesnce.—Liverroot, May 
- an eud to the inundation. The sole reply | 18.—The Cotton Market closed with a declining 

- Noe sent, was to double the quantity of | tendency, prices being } lower, with bat little in 
water let loose, so that many Austrians who | quiry. The sales for the past two days have been 
| had advanced in the hope that for four and | 5000  < which 5000 a sold on Monday, 

. | and 3000 bales up to noon to-day 
twenty hours at least they would not be im Breadstuffs—The London Market closes firm ; 
wheat has an advancing tendency, confined prin- 
cipally to French red, for which there is a de- 
mand 

Provisions—The market closes firm and steady. 

Produce—Pot ashes firm at 32+ 6d (a 33s 6d. Pearl 
Mayor, who was not able to give them all the | ye of oduee are slow of sale, but 
forage they required. | prices are unaltered. 

Avstaia.—The Vienna Gazette, of the 10th, Lonpon, May 17.—Consols at noon closed at 914 
announces that only such pews from the seat | @91/ 
of war will be made public as refers to opera- x Resccers -~Magxers.—Cincin- 
tows completely cari ot, and proceed | gat "May”27.—The Supra Court of Osi 

7 y oooupies & position betWeeD | yi) sive a decision, to morrow morning, in the 
ode yarn Boy which every offensive | .... e the Crete Gare exaseepe, ~~ 

. tence e . . Court. pected 

The Austrians complain bitterly of the in- chete Lhe lib i> epieeenne. The 
jury intheted upon them by Lord Malmsbury's markets today are verp fat, everything de- 
last proposition, which delayed their crossing clining 
earlier into Piedmont. J --+- 

War Pxerarations w Evotaxp.—The Times | Vinewia Exaction.—Returns from 111 coun- 
gives a long account of the immensely- ties are said to give Letcher (Dem.) a majority 
activity going on in the production of maggons | of 335. The 37 remaining counties gave (ov. 
and warlike preparations of all kinds at Wool- | Wise a majority of 1,439. The Democrats lose 
wich, which is said to be as great as at the | one Congressman, perhaps two. 
height of Crimean war. resources of 
on, thn grt equal to fitting out and issu- J® Mevwat.—Two thin shoes make one 
ing, in case of emergeney, 500 guns per week | cold ; two colds one attack of bronchitis; two 
of the best and largest ondpance. | The ar now | attacks of bronchitis, one elm coffin. 
ah oO anh elie tema | et Laws are like cobwebs, which may catch 


wich, of which 7,000 are of the best make and 
At cosh of the grant doch. small flies, but let wasps and hornets break 
throagh. — w/t. 


cannon. With regard arms 
ie staxed that there are about 90,000,000 rounds @ There is nothing so elevating to a wo 
Minie ammunition in store and the man as the love of a truly great and noble 
of is at 


and Austrians residing here. 

Atuens, May 5.—The (irand Dake ( 
tine has relinquished his project of visiting 
Jerusalem, and will Jeave tomorrow for Bt, 
Petersburgh. 'Aaperance says 
Duke Constantine hae strongly recommended 
the Greek Government to keep neutral. 

CGeamany.—It is affirmed in the ministerial 
circles of Berlin, that Prussia for the moment 
maintains an expectant policy, and has not 
bound herself to any power to remain neutral. 
(iermany is disposed to leave the initiative to 
Prussia, as she will have the heaviest burden to 
support in the common defence. 

Frayxrort on THe-Matx, Friday.—In the ex- 
traordinary sitting of the Federal Diet, to day, 
the proposition of the military commission to 
put the garrisons of the Federal fortresses on 
a war footing was agreed to. The lanoverian 
Representatives proposed that a corps of ob- 
servation should be placed on the Upper Rhine, 
but Prussia protested. The President of the 
Diet, the Austrian Ambassador, had, in conse- 
quence of the summons from the Emperor to 
ae to Vienna, quitted Frankfort without 
being prerent at the sitting. 

Sanpinta.—Teniw, May 10.—The enemy has 
retired. This contirms the idea already put 
forward, that the Austrians mean no serious 
operations against the Franco-Piedmontese 
positions, bat are profiting by the time re- 
quired for getting this army ready to advance, 
and are doing ali the mischief they can to the 
country. Wedo not know what the Austrian 
force Tx, but we know that on this side there 
are 150,144) men. Bat these, it appears, are 
not yet ready to take the field, the necessary 
materiel de campagne not having come up, and 
the Emperor, perhaps, being also waited for. 
In short, for some reason or other, we do not 














water up to their waists. It is not yet known 
what they have done with the brother of M. 
Noe. The Austrians make heavy levies of pro- 
Visions and stores ip all the towns they enter ; 
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Reromrass Aviows Wem Errume Amuy.— | pind and fills her soul with a holy joy; there 

at Turin comcern- , nothing so degrading, so crushimg to the 
spirit, as to be the slave of a eburl.—Aés. 
| Crowe. 
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ofhim. The money and watch were delivered ; 
the brakeman entered into the con appa- 
rently im good faith, but went the next and 


as the husband was his home, he 
beheld the lawyer lea the 

entering, saw his wife hurriedly shut a burean 
drawer. On her absence, he examined the 
drawer: imagine his surprise in discovering a 
large quantity of gold coin, which he supposed 
had purchased his wife’s chastity. He was al- 
most frantic, but said nothing, still hoping to 
hear of the lawyer's early decease as per ar- 
rangement with the brakeman. (n the next 
morning the lawyer and brakeman, by an un- 
le with the w who was posted in 
the whole affair, called at the house. The wife 
received them in her quiet, lady-like way ; the 
husband treated them with great coldness and 
indifference, and began to the brake- 
man with suspicions of infidelity to his trust. 
The wife quietly went to the bureau, took 
therefrom the bag of gold, and turning to her 
husband, said: 

** Here is #8,741 which my attorney has, after 
4 great amount of labor, collected as my legacy 
from the administration of my uncle, whom 
you did not know, and who died in New Jersey 
some eleven years ago. His kindly office, for 
which he has retained a ble fee, has af- 
fected you with jealousy. I hope this may 
teach you never to impute crimes to others un- 
leas you Lave better evidence than mere suspi- 
cion of their guilt."’ 

The brakeman then arose and handed over 
the watch, saying: 

“This is the price set upon the lawyer's 
head, bat after an investigation, | concluded 
he didn’t need killing, and | herewith retarn it 
to you, hoping you will become a wiser and 
better man.’’ 

The reader may imagine the ettect produced 
upon the jealous husband by being simuita- 
neously convinced of his wife's fiaelity and 
possessed of $5,741 in gold.—Crawford County 
Forum. 








An Amerman Amason.—Miss T- , known 
on the tart at Paris as the fair Amazon of 
Washington, was so brilliant at the races on 
her horse, jet black, save a white star on the 
forehead, that her ap was hailed 
everywhere with admiration and applause. A 
more lovely person cannot be imagined; she 
guides playfully the most redoubtable courser. 
Belzebub, the name of Miss T "a horse, 
is so untameable and ferocious, that no rider 
can mount hi no groom or stall him, 
He has already an named 
Thomas Dixon, who undertook to groom him 
in the stable. Rarey was powerless to tame 
this terrible animal. Three persons only can 
approach Beelzebub; the first is Miss T. 
herself. To her Beelzebub is as pliant, gentle 
and affectionate as a King Charles spaniel. He 
follows her, he fawns on her, and la that 
she may mount him. He neighs when she ap- 
proaches. He is proud and happy to carry 
her. He paws, he caricoles, he curvets, he 
never tries to unseat her. He obeys her word 
without ever exhibiting the least impatience. 
Miss T reciprocates all the affection 
which her beautiful horse exhibits, and loves 
him asa friend. The two other persons who 
can approach Beelzebub, are two young ladies 
of sixteen and eighteen years, Jenny and Kitty 
Wilkinson. But Beelzebub only suffers them, 
and shows them no attachment. Jenny and 
Kitty act as grooms to Beelzebub ; they feed, 
curry him, and walk him in the morning.— 
Jenny, the youngest of these sisters, a slight- 
looking child, whose womanly figure is not yet 
developed, is dressed as a groom, and follows 
Miss T every time she pays visits on 
horseback, for no other person can hold Bel- 
zebub by the bridle when his mistress dis- 
mounts. Forthe rest, Miss T. is a charmn- 
ng young person; and has no need to ride 
Beelzebub to be admired. She is a handsome 
gulof the happy age, of freshy brilliant, and 
healthful looks. Her flgure is beautiful, with- 
out being slight ; she has dark, luxuriant hair, 
large, flashing black eyes, beautiful arms, pure 
complexion, clear and fair; her chest well 
rounded, her band small and delicate as that 
of a princess painted by Velasques, her foot is 
neat and firm, her voice very clear and sonorous. 
She breathes all the life and fire of twenty-one 
summers. Add to this that her soul is worthy 
of this outside—a soul noble and devoted—a 
heart passionate with generous ideas. She has 
wuch cleverness and great courage. 

This young lady, this American, who brings 
to her husband a dower of six hundred thou- 
sand francs, will soon marry one of the most 
intelligent of the French Generals. She will 
follow "Aer husband to Italy. She will make 
what may be facetiously termed her nuptial 
campaign. Beeizebub will go along. The sol- 
oe admire this fine woman, and the fine 
Loree, 

















A Sap Case—Megpicat Bucxpsas.—The in- 
quest in the case of Mattie Batier, at North 
Adams, Mass., in reference to whose death and 
the flight of Littiefield, the bank cashier, so 
much was said a short time since, has been 
concluded, and the jury render a verdict of 
death from ‘* peritoneal inflammation.” The 
evidence clearly showed that the physicians 
were lamentabiy, if not criminally, mistaken 
‘n their diagnosis of the case. The girl was not 
even enciente—and no abortion had been at- 
tempted, as they supposed. They used instru- 
ments to complete what they supposed had 
been imperfectly performed '—when nothing 
had been done, and there had been no occa. 
ston for doing anything. Bat nobody who is 
acquainted with the reckless facility with 
which the ‘medical colleges’ of our large 
cities, dub ignorant young students physi- 

Ta, 
blunder 


Tax Growrn or ras Crry.—The occasional 
Rotices of the erection of new buildings in 
I hiladelphia, give but a faint idea of the rapid 
stowth of the city, particularly in a north and | 
Lorth- westerly direction. The introduction of 


Water pipe into new streets, on which improve- 
ments have been made, gives the best evidence 
of the increase im the number of buildings, and 
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chasers looking to me for a su will be 





ed, and holders generally being 
realize, prices have 
The sales for the week amount to 7000 bbls at $7 
for common and good superfine; $7,25(@7,50 for 
extras; and $7,75@8 for extra family, including 
100 bbls condemned at $6.25, and 500 bbis—a 
choice brand—of extra on terms kept secret. The 
soles to retailers and bakers have been within the 
range of these figures, and fancy lots at $8,25@ 
8,75 @ bbl. Rye Fiour and Corn Meal are ex- 
ceedingly quiet. Sales of 400 bbis of the former 
at $4,75@5—chiefly at the former rate, and 900 
bbls of the latter at $4 for Penna. 

GRAIN—The market has been well supplied 
with Wheat during the past week, but the millers 

rehase cautiously, and prices have receded 5@ 

Oe P bus from the highest rates realized at the 
close of last week. Sales of 16,000 bus at $1,70@ 
1,85 for Red, and $1,75@1,95 for White, closi 
at $1,75@1,80 for good Red, and $1,80 for 
White. Rye has been in steady request, and 
bus Penna sold at 04(@¥5c, but buyers refuse to 

y these figures. Corn is arriving freely, and is 

P bus lower. Sales of 32,000 bus Yellow at 
95e early in the week, and since at 92(@P3e, clo- 
sing at Oc, including some White at 90c, and da- 
m 8O0@8S5e. Oats are plenty and dull, and 
we reduce our quotations 3¢. Sales of 20,000 bas 
Southern and Penna at 55@54ec early in the week, 
and since at 53(@5lje, Nerney Be the former figure 
for prime. 4000 bus Barley Mait sold to go to N 
York at 90c. 400 bus Rye do sold at $1. In Bar- 
ley Malt nothing doing. 

PROVISIONS—The excitement noted in the 
Provision market has completely abated. Sup- 
plies ‘of all descriptions come forward slowly, but 
they are ample for the demand; Mess Pork has 
been sold to the extent of 500 bbis in lots at $15,. 
50, on time; and 100 bbis extra heavy at $19,25; 
Mers Beef is held higher, but sells only in a small 
way for tbip stores at $16,20. A sale of 100 tos 

in Mess Beef at $32, on time, and some Beef 

Rounds at $18,50. Bacon comes forward slowly, 
and meets a steady demand. Sales of Hams at 
10(@ 12je for plain and fancy canvassed—chiefly at 
12(@ 1240; Bides at 10} @ 0jc, and Shoulders at 
8) @8jec. 20,000 hs rough Country Bacon, Sides 
and Shoulders sold at 9@10c0 for the former, and 
Te for the latter. Green Balted Meats are in fair 
demand. The receipts and stocks are small.— 
Bales of 50 casks Hames, in salt, at Yjc; 100 casks 
do in pickle at 10@ “~— Sides at 9jc, and Shoul 
ders at My 60 days. Lard hasbeenquiet. Sales 
of tes and bbls prime Western at 12)0, and kegs 
in lots at 13g, 60 days. Butter—Koill continues 
to meet a limited inquiry; solid ked isin better 
demand. Sales of Roll at 13@ 16e, and solid pack- 
ed at 9@ lle. 

COTTON—There has been a firmer feeling in 
the market, the advices from Europe being of a 
more favorable character. The manufacturers, 
however, are holding off, and purchasing only to 
supply immediate wants, in anticipation of a fur 
ther decline in prices. Sales of 950 bales Uplands 
at 94(@12jc P Mh, cash and on time, for low grade 
and middling fair quality 

BARK—There is more inquiry for Quercitron 
Bark, but at a decline of $2 Pton. Sales of 250 
hhds at $28@ 30, closing at the former rate. Tan- 
ner’s Bark unchanged. Spanish Oak is held at 
$14@15, and Chestnut at $11@12 ® cord. 

BEES W AX is scarce and held very firmly. Sales 
of prime yellow at 37@38e PB M, cash 

OAL—The market continues excessively dull, 
although the shipments to the East have somewhat 
increased, and prices continue to rule somewhat 
irregularly. 

COFFEE—The arrivals since our last notice 
have been large. The market has been rather 
quiet. Salec of 7000 bags Rio, including one in- 
voice at 104(@11jc, and 1500 bags Laguayra at 
112(@ 120 ® Mh, on time. 

COPPER is very dull. Sales of English Sheath- 
ing at 27c, and Yellow Metal at 2ic @ th, 6 mos 

EATHERS continue dall. Small sales of 
Western at 46@ilzo # b 

FRUIT—There is rather more doing, and more 
firmness in prices. Sales of Dried Apples at 8@ 
Bic PH. 300 bags Southern and Western Dried 
Peaches sold at 74(@10c for unpared quarters and 
halves mixed, and 14(@16e for pared 

HEMP is quiet, there being none here and none 
coming forward. 

HIDES are held with increased firmness, but the 
stock in first hands is about exhausted. An im- 
port of Pernambuco sold at about 15jc, 6 mos; 36 
bales Buffalo at 13}¢, 6 mos; 6 bales Calcutta 
Slaughter at $1.80; 13 bales Dead Green at $1,35, 
and 5 do dry do at $1,10, 6 mos 

HOPS are unchanged. Sales of new first sort 
Eastern and Western at 12@l6c. Of old Hops 
there are now few or none left in first hands. They 
range from 5 to 7c 

IRON The trade generally ie very dull, and 
for Pig Metal prices are weak. Lt is reported that 
asale of 1000 tons Foundry has been made on 
private terms. We quote at $23, $22, and $21 ® 
ton, six mos, for the three numbers. Scotch Pig 
is entirely nominal in value. A small sale of 
Charcoal Blooms at $65, six mos, Bar and Boiler 
Iron are in steady demand at previous rates. 

LEAD continues very dull. Sales of 21Q% pigs 
Galena at $5,874, equal to cash, and 250 pigs Vir- 
ginia on terms kept private. 

LEATHER—There is more Dry Hide Leather 
offering, but the market is nearly bare of Slaugh- 
ter, and it is taken as fast as it comes forward. 

LUMBER—Supp!ties continue to arrive freely, 
but there is lees inquiry for all kinds, and prices 
are barely maintained. Sales of White Pine Ship- 
ping Boards at $15@15; Lehigh at $14@15, Sus- 
quebanna Calling at $15@18; Hemlock Boards at 
$11; Clear Boards at $30(@35 } M feet, two car 

oes of Yellow Pine Sap Boards at $15,50@17 B 

feet. Laths range ten $1,50to $175 BM 
Shingles are dull. 

MULASSES—There has been more coming for- 

ward, but holders are firm in their demands 





N 
Bales of 200 bhds Clayed Cuba at 28(@2¥%e; some | Mechan 
Muscovado at 32(@@34e; and 500 bbls New Or- \ 


leans, in another market, at 42c¢, on time. 
SUGAR—The market is very dull and prices | 
are evidently less firm. Supplies have been ar- 
riving very freely. Sales of 700 hogsheads at | 
6: ate for Cuba; 7}@/7je for Porto Rico, and 6] 
Gite ® & for New Orleans, on time 
SPIRITS of all kinds are held firmly. N E Rum | 
is held at 36@3%c. Whiskey is in limited de 
mand, and has declined 2c; sales at J0c for Vhio, | 
2%c for Pennsylvania, 2¥c for hhds, and 25¢ for | 


= 

SEEDS—Clover seed comes forward slowly and 
there is very little offering ; sales at $5(@5.25 > 
64 hs. About 100 bushels Timothy sold at $1,87) 
@2. A lot of 1000 bushels Calcutta Linseed sold | 
at about $1,75 | 

TALLOW meets a steady demand at last week's 
quotations. 

TOBACOO—There has been very little inquiry 
for either Leaf or Manufactured. | 
dali, 

wae caaplien, all es Wer cakes sxpented tae 
su ' ve 
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pointed in my inability to them. Please 
send me an invoice of $150 worth the first oppor- 
tunity.” 

Every family should be su with PERRY 


DAVIS'S VEGETABLE P KILLER. Its 
effect in removing pain from all parts of the 
body, has given it a world wide reputation. No 
fomily boot once used this medicine, would wil- 
lingly be wi It la what ite name purports, 
a in Killer 
Sold by all d ists, grocers and medicine 
— roughout the Un States and Cana- 
as 


LIVER COMPLAINT, DYSPEPSIA, 
Jaundice, Nervous Debility, and all Diseases 
arising from a disordered Liver or Stomach, euch 
as Constipation, Piles, Acidity of the Stomach, 
Nausea, ure, Puliness or W t in the 


Stomach, Sour Eructations, Sinking or tathesing 
at the Pit of the Stomach, Swimming of the Head, 
Hurried and Difficult Breathing, Fluttering of the 
Heart, Choking Sensation when lying down, Dim- 
ness of Vision, Dots or Webs before the ht, 
Yellowness of the Skin and Eyes, Sudden Flu 
of Heat, and Great De ion of Spirits, are 
* ily and om rg by HOUFLAND'S 
ERMAN BITTERS, sold at 75 cents per bottle, 
by the proprietors, Dr. C. M. JACKSON &4Co., 
ais Arch, Btreet, Philadelphia, and by all drug- 
gists and dealers in medicines in the United States 
and Canadas. 


* PMILADELPHIA CATTLE MARKETS, 

The supply of Beef Cattle during the past week 
amounted to about 1100 head, and prices about 
the same as last week. The following lots were 
sold at Martin's Avenue Drove Yard:—47 head 
I Abrahams, Cumberland co, 1144412}; 25 She! 
by & Guldin, Bucks co, 19@12; P Baker, Ohio, 
107@11}; 54 McHenry & Smith, Lancaster co, 
11g¢@14, 15 Spitter, Lebanon co, 9@1I; 11 M 
Fuller, Fayette oo, 11, 23 BC Baldwin, Chester 
eo, i0@13; 6 @ Banbolt, Del co, 9; 55 & Rhodes, 
Berks ce, 10@13. Sheep—6000 arrived and sold, 
The increased supply caused a deoline of $1 PB 100 
Ms gross, from the prices obtained last week. 

The following sales of Beef Cattle were made at 
the Ball's Head Drove Yard — 16 head Cochran 
& McCall, Chester co, 12124; 19 Scott & Kim- 
ble, Harford co, Md, 12(@12); 57 Cochran & Co, 
Va, 11@12}; 273 MeFillin, Lancaster co, 114@ 
11]; 8 Seldomridge, do, 124; 56 J Todd, Bucks 
oo, 11@12j; 15 E Williams, Va, 11; 8 B Hood, 
inferior, 4 


BANK NOTE LIST. 
Conractep ror ras Sarcapar Evewmo Poss, 
BY WITHERS & PETERSON, BANKERS, 
No. 39 South Third Street. 

Philadelphia, May 28, 1859. 


PemnsyLVAnia. j GUronaia 


Solv bks par to 4-10 dis | Solvent banks 4 dis 
Relief notes 4.10 dis! Sours CaRoLina 
New Jensey | Solv bks 4 dis 
Solv bke par to 4 dis ALABAMA. 
DeLawanre | Solv bks 1 to 3 dis 
Solv bke par to 4 dis Mississivrt 
MARYLAND | All bks uncertain 
Baltimore 4 dis Loursiama, 
Bolv bks 4 to } dis, Solv bks i dis 
New Yor | Onto 
Solv bks par to 4 dis| Solv bks i dis 
AINE Kentucky. 
Solv bke + dis! Solv bke« i dis 
New Hamesorer INDIANA 
Bolv bks 3 dis | Btate bank i dis 
Vexmont | ILuLinots 
Bolv bks i dis| Bolv bis 24 dis 
Connecticut | Missovurt 
Bolv bks } dis | Solv bits } dis 
Massacauserrs | Lennessee. 
Bolv bks 3 dis | Old banks 24 dis 
Raope Istann | Micnie@an 
Bolv bks i dis) Boiv bis 2 dis 
Vineinia | Wisconsin 
Bolv bks i to } dis Solv bks 2 dis 
Dist. of Cotumaia | wean 
Bolv bks 4 dis | Commercial and Ag- 
Nontam Carouina ricultural bank, 
Bolv bks ito 1 dis Galveston 10 dis 
CAMADA 
| Boiv bke 1 dis 


THE STOCK MARKET. 


Correcrep ror tax Satugpar Evesixo Port, 
BY WITHERS & PETERSON, BANKERS, 
No. 39 South Third Street. 

The following were the closing quotations for Btooks 
on Saturday ast. The market closing steady. 
Bid. Asked. | Bid. Asked 
LOANS. | RAILROAD BTOCKB & 
U 86 pr ot, 1856 j LOANS, 
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bis city. 
Ou tbe IT atime, by the Rev. J, W. Mana, 
7 MARL Taers, to Miss Lizere Kore, both 


ty. 
On the 10th March, by the Rev. Newton Heston, 
. Joonra L. Crank, of Wilmington, Del. to Miss 
Ruisa J. Froop, of this city. 

On the 14th April, by the Rev. J. A. MoKean, 


Bews. Rowtann, of —w 5 - county, Pa. 
oo Sanau dg V4, Harbord county, 

On the 22d ultimo, by John G. Wilson, V. D. M. 
Mr. Aurnep A. Lonp, to Mise Eitan Gaciannn, 
both of this city. 

On the 19th ultimo, by the Rev. W. T. Bunker, 
Mr. Jaume H. Revwoins, of Lancaster county, to 
Miss Bucew Miter, of Del. county. 

On the 18th ultimo, by the Rev. J. McDowell, 

Pa. to Mies BR 


Mr. Jacos Hannis, of isburg, Pa. 
on A. Janxins, formerly of Camden county, 


DEATHS. 
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mn Notices of Deaths must always be accom. 
by a responsible name. 


1] 
' 


On the 2ist ultimo, Jomn T. Taruman, aged 40 

On the 34th ultimo, Mrs. Sorma Da Durnos, 
aged 59 years. 

On the 22d ultimo, Racuss KR. Fauncn, aged 


66 . 
Gn the 22d ultimo, Mrs. Hamwan Monron, aged 
76 years. 
n Washington city, on the 20th ultimo, Jamas 
M. Macinsis, formerly of this city, aged 51 years. 
On the 22d ultimo, Winusaw ATTMEWS, aged 
44 years. 
On the 22d ultimo, Caantorra, wife of Gusta. 
vus Pelman, aged 29 years 
On the 20th ultimo, Mre. Many M. Fuuewnn, 


aged 67 years 

On the 2ist ultimo, Hanwan 8. Camrogue, aged 
70 years. 

On the 20th ultimo, Ans Ameria Bonn, aged 
19 years. 


On the 20th ultimo, Wittiam J. son of Catha 
rine and the late Eli Harley, aged 24 years 


On the 2ist witimo, Grong C. Manerimtn, 
aged 35 years. 

On the 2let ultimo, Mr. Samens Neaus, aged 
79 years 





NEW LACE GOODS. 
L. J. LEVY & CQ., 


Have Reoeived a very 
CHOICE ASSORTMENT 


or 


REAL LACK GOODS, 


OCONBIFTING OF 


BLACK AND WHITE LACE CAPES. 

POINT LACE COLLARS AND BETS, 

BRUXELLES AND POINT HDKS. 

APPLICATION AND POINT COLFFEURES. 

BARBES, SCARFS, PARASOL COVERS, 

FLOUNCINGS, AND BLACK CHANTILLY 
SHAWLS, 


809 AND &l1 CHESTNUT STREET, 


PHILADELPHIA. 


pLEASE TO READ THIS,— If you want 
Employment, send at onee tor Mr. SEARS 
CIRCULAR TO BOOK AGENTS Our Publica 
tions are considered among the most saleable 
Address, post-paid, ROBEKT SEAKS, Publisher, 
my7-13t 161 William Street, New York 


COAL OIL! COAL OIL! COAL OIL? 


Clear, Brilliant, Sweet-Smelling, Beautiful, 
Pure Coal Oil, 


In quantities to suit purchasers, at an astonishing 
ly low price. 

COAL OLL LAMPS, improved styles and pat 
terns. GAS FIXTURES, of the most beautiful 
designs; with an endless variety of Camphene, 
Lard, Flaid, and Self Generating Gas Lamps 

Dealers and Housekeepers, call, before purcha 
sing elsewhere, at the 

MANUFACTURING DEPOT 
321 North Second St, above Vine, Phila 
je4-t MERNING & HEIDRICK, Agts 


Handel’s Oratorie, * The Messiah.” 


A New and Superior Octavo Edition of Hande!'s 
Sacred Oratorio, ‘' The Messiah Price 75 cents 
Superbly bound in Crimson Cloth, Embossed, 
$1,25. Published by 


OLIVER DITSON 4 CO., Boston 


TO DEALERS IN OIL CLOTHS. 


The Subseriber, having saperior facilities for 
manu factari FLOOR, TABLE, STAIR and 
CAKKIAGE OIL CLOTHS, is now prepared to 
offer great inducements to buyers from all parte of 
the country A large stock always on band 
Warehouse 23®@ Arch Street, Philadelphia. 

THOMAS POTTER, Manufacturer 

N. B —Orders from all parts of the country soli 
cited and great care taken in Gilling them 

aps0-st 


THISKEXRS IN SIX WEEKS, -Yes, 

my magical ONGUENT will force the beard | 

or mourtache or hair to grow luxuriantly within 

that time, without staining or injuring the skin 
Price $1. Bent to any address by mail free 





Kk G GRAHAM 
No. 109 Nassau St., New York 


= AGENTS WANTED—To vel! | 
5,000 four new inventions. Agents have | 
made over $25,000 on one—better than all other j 
similar agencies. Send four stamps and get 80 | 


pages , grate 
jot ltt EPHRAIM BROWN, Lowell, Mass 


7MPLOYMENT.—FIFTY YOUNG MEN 
‘4 WANTED, of steady habits, to travel in the 





ertero States. Salary, $30 per month, and ex 
penses paid. Por all jeulars address, with | 


ten RS ee | 


RATES OF ADVERTISING. 
Thirty-@ve coute o line for the Grst incertice. 
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mail, for the low price of one dollar. 


will mail @ copy and a handsome te all 

ms rem! one dollar book and 
wenty-one cents for . 

A new Classified ue of Books and (ifs, 


with inducements to agents, will be sent free, on 
application, Address 
G. G. EVANS, 


439 Chestnut Bt, Ph , Pa. 


v R. DOLLARD, 
+513 Chestnut Street, 


PRILADELP Mia 


PREMIER ARTISTE 
HAIR. 


Inventor of the celebrated GOBBAMER VENTI.- 
LATING WIG and ELASTIC BAND TOUPACES 
Instructions to enable Ladies and Gentlemen to 
measure their own heads with accuracy 

Por Wigs, Inches Toupers and Scalpa, 
No. 1.—The round of the | Inches 






“4 


bead No. 1.—From forehead 
2—From forehead back as far ae 
over the head to bald. 
neck 2.—-Over forehead 
5.— From ear to ear, as far as fe 
over the top quired 
4.—From ear to ear) 3.—Over the crown 
round the forehead | of the head 


He has always ready for sale « splendid stock of 
Gents’ Wigs, Toupees, Ladies Wigs, half Wigs, 
Frisots, Braids, Curls, dc, beautifully manufac- 
tured, and as cheap as any establishment in the 
Union, Letters from any part of the world will re- 
ceive attention nov6-cowly 


TWO 
MAGNIFICENT ENGRAVINGS. 
FALLS 


NIAGARA. 
GIVING VIEWS 


or THE 


| 
AMERICAN & CANADA SIDES. 


KY JAMES HAMILTON, 


The Celebrated American Marine Painter 


These Engravings are each Im by 39 Loches, 
and are executed in the highest style of the art, 
on steel, from the original drawings 

They will be sent to subseribers securely placed 
on rollers, postage pre-pald, on the receipt of Five 


Dollars for the pair 


JOHN M. BUTLER, Publisher, 
242 CHESTNUT 8T., PHILADA,, PA, 
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This ARM and HAND are so perfect imitations 
of nature that the wearer « loss ls quite unnoticed 
The joints of the elbow, wrist, Singers and thumb 
are all gracefully moved by elastic tendons, and 
rendered useful to the utmost extent 

THE PATENT LEG has been in ase 12 years 
and the inventor has received (over all competitors) 
Ofty mort honorary awards from distinguished and 
scientific societies in the principal cities of the 
world, among which are the — Mevais o 
the Woatns Exnisitions in spom and Naw 
Youn. Nearly 4,000 limbs in dail 
Increasing patronage indicate the satisfaction ‘' Pal 
mera Patent’ has given 

Pamphlets, giving full information, sent grath 
to every applicant BB. FRANK PALMER 

oolf-ly 376 Chestout St, Philada 






PER MONTH CAN BE MADE, 


SLDO aa no humbug The business is 


new, easy, useful and honorable For full par 
ticulars address M M SANBORN 
jet 2t Brasher Faille, N Y 


\¥ -~ AGENTS WANTED IN THIS STATE 
3 to canvase with the GOLDEN SALVE 
Can make good pay For terms, & 
* WHITTEN, Lowell, Mass 


Sells rapidly 
send stormy et 
je4 15 


UNTERS & TRAPPERS SECKETS 
| snd SECRET ART OF CATCHING 
No deception or humbug Sent for §1 
BROWN, Eastport, Maine 


Fish, 
Address “uk 


TO THE LADIES. 

THE undersigned, having fitted up the store No 
783 Chestnut street, and arranged for sale a choice 
and well relected stock «! 

WATCHES 
JEWELRY AND 
SILVER WAKE 
of the most fashionable «tyles, invites the exami 
nation of all desiring gvods of this class, — 
them that they will be shown with pleasure a 
sold at moderate prices 
THOMAS ©. GARRETT, 
No. 782 Chestaut Street 


my21 3 Opposite the Masonic Hal! 


ad 
rou 


eee 


BRANDEETH’s yaar 
one La) YRCETABLS 


wed, eta. 





it 


ite 
: 


rll 
+ ; 





) Life Addition Pills—from the Vegetable King 
on ' 





use, and an | 


These Pills, as aleo the Universal, are warranted 
pn Aggy ~~ ¥ vel 

cents. Physicians the pallte » 
| the gross, or single box, at DR BRANDRETH 
Principal Office, No. 204 Cans! Ptreet, XN. York ; 


by M ee 
Philadelphia by T. W_ DYOTT 4 SONS, No, 888 
treet, Philadel 

| *pectable dealers in medicines 


CARRIAGES 


OF THE MANUFACTURE oF 


WILLIAM D, ROGERS. 


REPOSITORY 





1000 AND 1011 CHESTNUT *TREET, 
PHILADELPHIA 


Mawvracronr, 
'N. W corner of Sixth and Master Sts 


apse tf 


MILL PROPERTY FOR SALE. 
| A valuable Mill Property in Mahoning (County, 
Ohio, consisting of = (riet Mill, Saw Mil! and 43 
acres of land (in good repair). We will sell this 
poenesty for one-seventh in hand, and the balance 
nh six annual payments, of, would prefer selling 
one half of the property to a practical Miller 
For further particulars, inquire of the subseribers, 
at Warren, Trumbull County, Ohio 
my 25. 2t wiaJdia 


BUTLER 


$2,000 A YEAR. 


ANY PERSON (Lady or Gentleman.) in the Uanl- 
ted States, possessing a small capital of from §3 
to $7 can enter inte an easy and respectable bust- 
bess, by which from §5 to $10 per bar cam sa 
meaciznr For partioulars, address (with stamp,) 

ACTON 4 CO 
41 North Sixth St, Phileda 


oct rf 


BOOK AGENTS! 


WANTED), to vel! RAPID SELLING, Valuable 
Family Works, at Low raicns, wits InteneeTine 
conrasts, and Superbly Ovlored Pilates For 
cirealars, with full particulars, apply if you live 
Kast, to MENKY HOWE, 1099 Nassau Street, New 
York; if you live West, the same, 108 Main St, 
Cincinnati mbis ef 

Ie PER YEAR: HONOR 
$2 OOO AULE BUSINESS’ Agents, Lo 


cal or Traveling, wanted in every Town and 
County in the Union, to engage in the sale of New 
Articles (Patent) of Utility, Beauty and Novelty, 
demanded in every family offiee, store and manu 


factory, affording large profite and quick sale No 
humbug or medicine, aad no bonus for patent 


right) Deooks of deveription, terms references 

and notices mailed on application with three 

cent stamp, to WILBLR SMITH &2CO, 
apse st 16 South Third street. Phila. Pa 


MOTHERS! 


MOTHERS!! MOTHERS!!! 


Don t fall to procure Mra Winslow + Soothing 
Syrup for Children Teething It has no eyaal oa 
earth. It greatly facilitates the process of teeth- 


ing, by softening the gums, reducing al! inflam 
mation—will allay all pain, and i* ure to regulate 
| the bowels, Depend ~ it, mothers, it will give 
rest to yourselves, and relief and health to your 
infants. Perfectly safe in all cases 
This valuable preparation is the preseription of 
one of the most experienced and skillful female 
Physicians in New Kngland, and bas been used 
with never failing success in millhons of 
Sure to give immediate relief to infants suffering 
from wind col 
Millions of bottles are year in the 
| United States It is on old and well tried remedy 
PRICE ONLY 25 CENTS A BOTTLE 
(yr None genuine unless the fac simile of CUR- 
Tis & PERKINS, New \Vork. ison the outside 
wrapper 
Sold by T W DIOTT & SONS, Phitade 
phia, and by Druggists thre ughbout the wor! i 
apso ist 


sanes 


sold every 


_ ad 
Something Ve? 

Ayents wanted, to yo who a4 

A al and HMonoralt Lusi 44, ~3 
which will poy Jr mie 3! ilo $30 a 
"weekly. No Humbug. Satig/uc- <4 
“tion guaranteed. Send <1 
for particulars, wh A are free, <4 

[7 mw M. MYRICK & CO, Lynn, Mam, <2 
/MbEHKSASAEHREEN 
} my Zia 
| SECRET ART OF CATCHING FISH 
| Im any water, as fast as youcan pull them out, and 


no humbug—sent for $1. Address 
my2s-5t ‘UNION AGENCY." Peace Dale, R. I. 
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eer | old servant, more faithful than witted, 


A Demeere Ineme?.—A comrespondent says 
he vowshas for the truth of the fellowing | 

Mre. K ——— was at an eveming party, and 
baving left ber masic lebimi, was parraaded to 
send for it. The bearer was told to ack for the 
loose music left on the plano. Mr. K———'s 


S3TAr 20" 





ee ee ‘Sand de yer eappose 
my wiesus sings low wage? Get along with 
yer !"* ped slammed Ube door in the 

@ face, mnttering, a2 she went op 
alms, “ Loose songs, indeed '—as if my missus 
ever sung amything that warn’t moral and 
proper!” 

Qeume Fasct.—A great deal of company 
being at dinner ais great gentieman's house, 
where « silver spoon was \aid at the side of 
every plate, one of the company watching for 
an opportunity, ae be thought, slid one inte 
his pocket; bat being olmerved more narrowly 
than he was aware of, the gentleman who sat 





master of the house perceiving, asked him ip 

humer—' What was his fancy in that!"’ 
“Why,” replied he, “I thought every mas 
was to have one, because | saw that gentle 
man over against me, put one in his pocket.'’ 


| —e EEE 
THE WAR. Honace and Hexuy, being shut up in the 
BY ALFRED TENNYSON Gm oe i als sts 








HARDENING EFFECTS OF WET WEATHER. 


country, amuse themselves by exercising (') 





ante ee 
There is « sound of thunder afar, 
Storm in the fouth that darkens the dey 
term of battle and thender of war, 


Well, if it do not roll our way handsome, I hope ; | am not at all sure that the 


majority of the haman race have not been ugly, 


pure seed is to be gathered. 
To Owraw Facrr raow Banney Trems.—I wish 





Aseful Receipts. 
Snes -—| 
Ruvesse Woe—Hlow ro Maxz It.—Some 
time sines we published a notice of wise made 
from pie plant of rhabarbd. It had been tasted 
by a number of good judges, who did not 
know its source, and pronounced a very fair 
| sample of pale sherry. I certainly did & 
| sem ble that wine both in appearance and taste. 
| Tt pot only deceived wine-@rinkers bere, but « 
Sample seut to Cincinnati, was tasted by men 
| gktlled im the art of tasting wimes amd detecting 
| adulterstions, and called a good saunple of Ame- 
| rleam sherry, only wanting age to be excellent. 
| Basing an opinion upon our own judgment, we 
_ have and do pronounce it as much superior, as 
| & beverge, to half the costly wines esl in 
j this city, as pure otard brandy is superior to 
| “fighting rum,’ such as is manufactured in 
New York, and which in its turn manufactures 
| Gamene out ef human beings. Now since 
| mankind will have something stimulating, and 
| Since it is fashionable for all who can afford it, 
_ to drink wine, and since a very sbundaat quan- 
| tity of something that, at least will serve 
| a8 a good substitute, can be made from rhu- 
barb stalks, we repeat our recommendation of 
| that kind of juice. 
| How Rhubarb Wine is Made.—Binee our first 
notice, our letters of inquiry, “How is it 
made!’’ have been too numerous to answer, 
if we had known how, but as we did not, we 
wrote to B. P. Cahoon, of Kenosha, Wis., who, 
so far as we are informed, originated the rhu- 
barb wine manufacture, from his remarkable 


—=—==——_"—"_—_=-— 





Lova Bases Beacty Wren It,—Biless us, | already above the ground. ()f course, it will | seedling pie-plant, which grows larger than any 
things may be loveable that are not altogether not do to mix in the different varieties where | other known variety. 


The following is Mr. Cahoon’s reply : 
| “Herewith I rend you a sample of ‘ pie-plant 


“ Ay, ay, Jost walt a wee, my leddy, he's 
baxy at the ither end o' the toon, chokin’ « 
sow: but he'll be your way the noo, I'se war 
rant yo—just wall a wee.’ 








“You Woenmw'’t Bere a Busp Bor!" —On | 


Storm ' sterm' Hiflemen form’ 
Ready, be ready to meet the storm ' 
Rifemen, riflemen, rifemen form ' 


Be not deaf to the sound that warns’ 
Be not gulled by « despot + plea ' 
Are figs of thisties, or grapes of thorn: ' 
How should a derpot set inen free ’ 


and even among those “lords of their kind,’ 
the Hritieh, squat Ggares, ill shapen nostrils, 
and dingy complexions, are not startling «x- 
ceptions, Yet there is a great deal of family 
love among ut. I have a friend or two whose 
clase of features is such that the Apollo curl on 
the summit of their brows would be decidedly 





to describe to you a method of making fruit | wine,’ made last September, by mixing equal 
trees bear that I blundered onto. Some fifteen | quantities of water with the juice of the stalks, 
years ago I had a small apple tree that leaned | and to each gallon 3} Ibs. fair quality of New 
considerably. I drove a stake by it, tied a Orleans sugar, put in barrels, filled full, and 
string to a limb and fastened it to the stake: fined with isinglass, and allowed to remain in 
The next year that limb blossomed full, and | the barrel till Spring, and then bottled. By 
not another blossom appeared on the tree, and | adding or diminishing the quantity of sugar it 
as Tim Banker said, “It sot me a thinking,’’ | will vary the strength of the wine in the same 





j ” | 
Brtbded @ ined hadtior met, bs a ques 
Mien which our city merchant was, at the ls | 


: a 


felling knick knacks, entered the sleeping oar, 
supposing all the inmates were up and dressed. 
Walking through the car, he passed his hand 


slong the berths to see if they were oocupled, | 
when it fell upon the face of a sleeper whose | 


hirsute covering at once arrested the boy's at 
tention. Siveking down the hairy coat, the 
boy commeneed with, “Here, puppy — here, 
peppy t'' and other expressions of fondness 
which @ lover of the canine rpecies would be | 
likely to indulge in. The disturbed sleeper | 
partly awoke under these manipulations, and, 
shaking bis bead, gave a loud snort, The boy 
jumped back in afright, yelling, ‘‘(iet out! 
get ont! you wouldn't bite a blind boy! take | 
him of!’ without even yet comprehending 





Form ' form' Kiflemen form | 
Ready, be ready to meet the storm | 
Rifemen, riflemen, rifemen form ' 


| trying; yet, to my certain knowledge, tender 
hearts beat for them, and their minlatures— 
| fattering, bat «till not lovely—are kissed in 
| secret by motherly lips. 1 have seem many an 
| excellent matrov, who could never, in her best 
| days, have been handsome, and yet she had a 
| pack of yellow love- letters in a private drawer, | 
} aod sweet children showered kisses on her 
| sallow cheeks. And I believe there have Leen 
plenty of young heroes, of middle stature and 
feeble beards, who have felt quite sure they 
| could never love anything lees significant than 
a Diana, and yet who have found themee!ves in | 
middle life happily settled with a wife who 
waddies, Yes, thank God! human feeling is 
like the mighty rivers that bless the earth; it 
| does not walt for beauty—it flows with resist- 
leas foros, and brings beauty with {t.— Adam 


Let your Reforms for a moment zo, 
Look to your bute and take good sims 
Detter a retten berough or ro 
Than a rotten fleet or a city in flamer’ 
Form! form’ Kidemen form 
Neady, be ready to meet the etorm' 
Nidemen, rifemen, ridemen form’ 





Form, be ready to do or die! | 
Form in Freedom's name and the Queen « 
True thet we have « faithful ally, 
Hat only the Devil knows what he mean 
Form ' form’ Kifemen form ' 
Ready, be ready to meet the storm ' 
Riflemen, riflemen, riflemen form ' 
Landen Times, May 11 











the trath. The passengers roared with laugh | biede, 
ter, which did net at all subside whem the boy Loum Narouwon’s Vawrrtie —Lonis Napoleon | 
exclaimed, ‘La! I thought it was a puppy in| is a constant emoker, and is very particular ° 
the berth, and not a big bulldog.” about the quality of the weed. A package of | Agricul tnx al. 
several thousand cigara recently arrived at) é 

Hane Pexine.—A Memphis correspondent | ijavre from Havana, for the Kmperor. The offi- dire.’ | 
Gres the following passage in adebate between | cor charged with cxamining the cargo «li- | AGRICULTURAL ITEMS. 
& candidate for gubernatorial honors, and (us | rected that one thousand be sent to his Ma- 
tavus Henry, generally known as (ua, the | jeaty, and the remainder be confiscated to Proviox tux Hay-Care.—Thie valuable im- 
Mage Crater, The debate was severe, aml | ine State, the law being explicit that no in | peovement still fails to receive that attention | 
excitel much interest. The candidate closed | aivigual shall import at one time, more | which it deserver. We have already written | 
his speech with thie annihilating declama | than one thousand. The Emperor, learn- | so much upon the subject that we need offer 
ton jug this Roman's cireumstanoes, decreed | little more now. We will say, however, that | 

We met this Kagle, and Loan aay, with am | the immediate promotion of the customs | we are more than ever convinced of the great 


henest heart, that he has none of my flesh on 
his talons—none of my blood on hie beak.'’ 

This was good, and would have been a | 
stamper, bat the undiemaved Gus imme 
diately rose to bis feet and replied 

"Tie trae the honorable gentleman has met 
the Kagle, and bears nd traces of having left 
flesh ov bis talons or Mood upon his beak, 
Aad ‘tis net strange, my friends; for those of 
you who know the habits of our national 
bird, know full wel! that he never feeds upon 
carrion ' 

Such « shout and such a discomfture made 
Mr. Candilate yuake, bat didn't defeat him for | 
Gevernor 


As Eorron’s Davewce of a Pamep.—An edi. | 
ter, vindicating the private character of a} 
friend, whe had been nailed for the orime of | 
sheep stealing, thus defends him 

“We have known Mr. Thomas for twelve 
years caf acyaaintance commenced with the 
great eyuinoctial storm, which blew down our 
grandfather's barn. At that time he was a 
young man in the prime of life, and we think 
raised the beet marrow/at peas that we ever 
ate. He was a good mathematician, kind to 
the poor, and troubled with fits, fm all the rela 
tioews of husband, father, apole, and trustee of 
common lands, he has followed the direct stan- 
dard of duty. Mr. Thomas is at this time forty- 
three years of age, slightly marked with the 
smal! pox, an estimable citizen, a church mem- 
ber, and a map of known integrity for ten 
years and as to shee)-stealing, that he would 
have done it if he could get an opportanity, t& 
without foundation in point of fact. Mr. Tho- 
mas could have stolen onr lead pencil several 
times, bat he didn’t do it." | 








A Bosom Starenent.—A Western merchant | 
who has had the reputation of ‘‘ paying prompt. | 
ly" fer ten or fifteen years in the New York | 
market, was one day questioned by ove of our | 
eentions merchants as to his ‘real position” | 
simee the crisis, | 

© Weil,” said the countryman, with a signi- | 


offcer to the higher branch of the revenue | advantages resulting from their use. They 


| serview, and sent him in token of high com-| may be cheaply and quickly made of coarse 


mendation the cross of the legion of hover, — | cotton, 14 to 2 yards square, roughly hemmed, 
Jesters are wever wanting in T’aria, and his | and provided with loops at each corner for 
Majesty has heen arraigued by native wits for| stakes, or stones sewed into the corners, 
weights to keep them from blowing off. A | 
quantity of these always at hand to throw over | 
cocks of uncured or cured hay, when a storm 
comes up, will not unfrequently save more | 
than their cost on a single occasion, while they | 
may be used for many years—not only to cover | 
hay, but grain left in the fleld. As they are 
made on a large scale, and sold reasonably, and 
as some manufacturers prepare the cloth so as 
| to be water-proof, and still open enough to | 
allow moisture to evaporate through them, we 
to pur | 
to make | 


ingeniously ridding a cigar custom house of an 
uncomfortable officer, For purposes of impe- 
perial eulogy, however, the anecdote is likely 


to serve a good turn in history. 


Wurar a Goon Pramowar May Do.—Show 
us an intelligent family of boys and girls, and 
we shall show you a family where newspapers 
and periodicals are plentiful, Nobody who has 
been without these silent private tutors can 
know their educating power for good or evil, 
Have you never thought of the inuumerable think it may be quite as eoonomical 
topics of discussion which they suggest at the | chase those ready manufactured, as 
breakfast-table, the important public measures | them at home—that ts, where they are on sale 
with which, thus early, our children become at a convenient point. But, however procured, 
familiarly acquainted ; great philanthropic ques- | let us again urge all haymakers, who have not | 
tions of the day, to which unconsiowsy, their at | done so, to make the experiment of using a 
tention is awakened, and the general spirit of few hay-oaps this year. They will not be aban- | 
intelligence which is evoked by these quiet domed after one trial. j 
visitors ! Anythiog that makes home pleasant, How 1 Wasn Sirxer,—One of the correspon. | 
cheerful and chatty, thins the hauats of vice, | dents of the Wool Grower, IH. H. Robinson, of | 
and the thousand and one avenues of tempta- | Millersburg, 0., gives the following as hia mode 
tion should certainly be reganied, when we o/ washing sheep :—‘‘ Take a large sized store | 
consider its inflaemce om the minds of the to, and place it below a mill-dam or ona riva- | 
young, as a great moral and social blessing.— | tet where you can have a stream of water run- | 
Person. ning {n it through a spout. The way te ma- | 

Free Barewo ayy rte Consmtorerce:. nage the sleep is this: turn the sheep om its | 
to the Journal of Commerce says back, let one person take held of its fore legs | 

““Rvery house in Japam seemed to be over | With his left hand, amd hold of the back of ite | 
ran with children, In some of which | counted head with the right, and another persom bold | 
ten or a doren, and all of about the same sive! the hind legs, and in that manner dip the | 
The birds in s mest, the chickens in a coop, the | *heep in the box of water a few times, then let 
frogs in a pond, are vot more compact and | the sheep turn on its feet in the box and press 
crowded than these human beehives seem to | the Wool until it becomes clean. [ Mike this 
be, and 1 may add, or more happy. The ave- way of washing much better than the old way 
rage ber of the i tes of each honse in | dragging sheep into 4 stream and worrying 
Japan is estimated at betwoen thirty and forty. them about anti! the wool is clean." 

They eat but little meat except Meh, which | Nor Too Lars tw Piast Cony.—The prospect 
abound in these waters, both in the bays and of better prices for farm produce should lead 
im the sea, and are easily procured, as well as every one to get in all the crops possible the 
fine. A gentleman told me that be believed, preseat year, It is by no means too late to 


A letter 











‘method with the same result. 


| several times round the tree, or a single limb, 


and I came to the conclusion that the string 
was so tight, that it prevented the sap retarn- 
ing to the roots; consequently, it formed fruit 
buds. Having a couple of pear trees that were 
large enough to bear but that had never blos* 
somed, I took a coarse twine, wound it several 
times around the tree above the lower limba, 
and tied it as tight as I could. The next spring 
all the top above the cord, blossomed as while 


as a sheet, and there was not one blossom | 


below where the coord was tied. A neighbor 
seeing my trees loaded with pears, used this 
I have since 
tried the experiment on several trees, always 
with the same result, I think it a much better 
way than cutting off the roots. In early sum- 
mer, say Jane or Jaly, wind a strong twine 


and tie it, the tighter the better, and you will 
be pleased with the result; the vext winter or 
epring the cord may be taken off, 
Jawas R, Rosen. 

Remanks.—The above plan is similar in 
effect to ‘‘ringing the grape vine.” It is 
frequently made use of by fruit growers to 
hasten the bearing of young trees. Wire is 
sometimes used, but it must be removed be- 
fore the bext season's growth, or it cuts into 
and deforms the tree or branch ; on this account 
wire will be preferable, because it compresses | 
the bark sufficiently, but yields in length, and 
finally breaks with the increased growth.— 


American Agriculturisa. 


Oxen oy Bowuea.—-A tanner near us says he 
had several hides brought to him the first week 
in May, taken from working oxen which died 
in consequence of the extreme warm weather. 
They could not “stand the heat’’ ander mode- 
rate exercise, it was said; if we knew all the 
clreumstanoes of feed and care, perhaps we 
could give ‘the reason why.’’ The proper 
treatment of working oxen is not as well un- 
derstood as formerly—iess use being made of 
them by the majority of farmers. We have 
thought it might be of service to some of your 
readers, to give the method of management in 
hot weather, pursued by a Western New 
York farmer, as it seems to us particularly ju- 
dicious. 

His oxen are always kept in good condition, 


proportion. The pure juice ae water 
makes a very strong wine, by using 4 Ibs. of 
sugar to each gallon.’ 


| It appears that the process is exactly that 
| with currant juice, blackberry juice, elderberry 
| Juice, gooseberry juice, or any other juice, 
such as has long been used in families all over 
the country, for the manufacture of beverages 
| called wine. 
The advantage of the rhubarb, particularly 
| such rank growth as Cahoon’s seedling gives, 
is that it affords a greater quantity of juice 


| than any other plant; and so far as it appears 


to us, it is a better quality than any but grape 
juice for the manufacture of domestic wine. 
Of course it will afford, also, an abundance of 
cheap and good vinegar. The acid of the 
plant, as all pie-makers are aware, is decidedly 
sharp. 

The Quantity of Rhubarb Wine for Use.—In 
our former notice, we gave the product of rhu- 
barb wine, per acre, as 800 gallons. Mr. Ca- 
hoon says: 

‘This estimate is very much below the mat- 
ter of fact, as tested here. Mr. G. Lewis, the 
purchaser of my plantation of pie plant made 
last season from one-eighth of an acre, 400 
gallons like the sample I send you. It is a fair 
estimate that 2,500 gallons can be made from 
an acre of weil-cultivated roots of my seedling. 
The wine costs here about 40 cents per gallon 
to the manufacturer.”’ 

According to this statement, instead of 500 
gallons per acre, the product is ovet 8(0) bar- 
rela, and almost the entire cost of the article 
would be the price paid for the sugar. Probsa- 
bly, upon a large scale, five cents a gallon 
would pay all the expense of lzbor of cutting 
the plants, grinding, pruning and bowelling. 
With sorghum sugar for sweetening, we don't 
see anything to prevent the country from ha- 
ving wine cheap enough, if that will make men 
more temperate than cheap whiskey.—.N. Y. 
Tribune. 

Giass Laue Giosm.—To get stains of oil out 
of opaque glass lamp globes, wash them with 
the very best rectified spirits of turpentine, 
then with soap and water, and finish with pure 
cold water.— London Field. 

Parmiax Mops or Roastisa Arries.—Select 
the largest apples, scoop out the core without 





and in summer have a good clover past 
He is carefal to start them up at half-past four 
in the morning, that they may go to feeding 
and fill themselves for their forenoon's work, 
by the time his chores are done, breakfast 
eaten, Xc. At noon, they are not allowed to 
drink until after feeding some, for the reason 
that if allowed to drink directly after unyo- 
king, they will fil! themselves so fall as not 
to have any appetite for grass. They have two 
hours to feed in, and then go again to the 


tting quite through; fill the hollow with 
butter and fine soft sugar; let them roast ina 
slow oven, and serve up with the syrup. 

To take Mmpew ovr or Lixex.—Raub it well 
with soap, then scrape some fine chalk, and 
rub that also on the linen ; lay it on the grass ; 
as it dries wet it a little, and it will come out 
after twice doing. 


f®” Tue Necessrry or Bopiy Heavru.—No 
keennees o7 culture of intellect that does not 
embrace culture of health—no wealth, no mo- 





plough, and are generally turned out about 
sundown, or a little before. Under this treat 
ment, they do not need to stop to rest from the 
time they commence work unt! noon or night, 
and will keep in good order, scarcely seeming 
to feel the heat. 

An old New Rnogland farmer learned him that 
salt was injurious to working oxen ; according - 
ly, he never gives it while they are in daily 
use for work. It causes them to drink heartily, 
after which they will lie down until the water 
passes out of the stomach, eating little or no- 
thing by the time you wish to go to work again. 
Not only that, but drinking so mach water and 
eating so little grass, wil! be likely to give them 
the scours, which will certainly weaken and 


rality, and not even a religion, that does not 
| embrace the preservation of the physical sys- 
| term from all deterioration, and its cultivation 


| to the highest perfection, will ever last long. — 


| Ne mation or people will ever preserve the 
| weight of inflaence to which they were natu- 
rally entitled, among others, without manliness 
| of development as the only reliable foundation 
| of manliness and reliability of character. All 
| that tends to produce that is so far a vital 
| good. 
#® To large hands belong the spirit of mi- 
nutiw and of detail; Frederick I. of Prussia, 
| surnamed the King Corporal, had large hands. 
| To moderate-sized hands beleng the conception 


Geant squint of the eye, “18° ) 
. ee, I c'pene you Tam 0 | once bie mews cisetal CUnctvetion, Bet above plant corn during the first week in Jame, Bome | ponder them less effective. (xen managed ao- | of details and of the whole; such were those 


Know sunthin’ cf my hist'ry since I been out 
West, dont you! Wall, when I went out 
there | looked round and made | 
up my mind on the that I wouldn't be 
out o’ inomey, t0 | gatheret up my capitie and 
found I had just one cont to begin on. Have 
been dete’, a you know, s pooty thir trade | 
since, abit] rather guess | hain’t lost none 0’ 
my capitis anyhow. | think you won't get no 
more wer that statement out © ws, sir—coot 





test dates, investigating. —N. ). Jadepmden. 


we eee 


JOP yee we your to metic 
you, Day a Gog and Ge kim ap te the collar 


mal food. 
When Dr. 1 Beech instract- | Jame. Their experience has taught them 
Tes) apn) ave ps caepades » a that, as @ general rule, corm planted June lst 
put te him the question, © What if am atheist * forward by the end of July, as that 
should say that there ts as mach proof of the | Planted May 10th. They say, that when plant- 
existence. of beVeral gods, as there is of the ex. | “4 ste, the ground is warm and quickly ger 
intence of one "* he replied, ‘Don't enter into | wisates the seed, and starts it at onoe into 
ahy errament with him, for quite likely you | "Kress growth, and that it will soon overtake 
might fail to convince him ; but tell him that |“ g° shead of the early planted, Thay 
if his theory is trea, and there are more gods “EU that one hosing ls saved by the lute 


than ome, so muck the worse for him!" 


Par Wortily proupdity bs a mech greater 
rain upow our energics than the most severe 
adversity ; there ts no epring, no elasticity. it 











@ night. They won't deep tor thinking of 
you. 


them into better repute in comparison with 
horses, for doing the work of the farm.—Coun- 
Gentleman, 


< 


A Cons ror Scaatcum.—The following re 
coipt I have often seen tried with the most sa- 
tisfactory results : 

a little white 
the of] as- 
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and rubbed perfectly dry.— 
mixture, rubbing it well to the 
three are sufficient 
cure, no matter how bad the 
Corres, Country Gentleman. 
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| one in fifty of the people ever eat any other ani- good farmers purposely delay their principal | cording to this method, will do a great deal of of Walter Scott, Montesquieu, Tasso, Racine, 
_ corm planting until the last of May or the first | work, and keep im good order, and will bring | Comeille, West, Leibnitz, dc. A subtle and 


| disputations spirit is conmected with small 
' hands having delicate fingers. 


| pe The human heart is like an artist's” 


| studio. You can tell what the artist is doing, 
| not so much by his completed pictures, but by 
| the half finished sketches and designs which 
are hanging on his wall. So you can tell the 
eourse of a man's life, not so much by his well 
| defined purposes as by the half-formed plans, 
the faint day-dreams which are hung in all the 
| chambers of his heart.— Beecher. 


| ee 


| jai Some folks’ tongues are like the clocks 
as run on strikin’, not to tell you the time o’ 
the day, but becamse there's sammst wrong in 
| their own inside. —Adam Bede. 
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MYTHOLOGICAL ACROSTICAL ENTG@ta, 
WRITES FOR THE SATURDAT EVERIEG Pros, 
T am composed of 20 letters 
My 1, 11, 19, 18, 19, 19, was the daughter of the 
king of my 15, 10, 6, 17, 19, 5. 

My 2, 6, 17, 3, 7, 17, was one of the muses. 
My 5, 19, 6, 19, 7, 14, 8, 18, 16, was o benetiny 
youth that fell in love with his own 
My 4, 11, 3, 7, T, were apirits that presided over 

the birth and life of men 
My 5, 6, 19, 12, 18, 16, was the son of Nox. 
My 6, 10, 20, 17, was the wife of Saturn. 
My 7, 19, 17, 6, 18, 14, was the con of Dacdalas, 
My &, 7, 6, 20, 3, 16, were the daughters of Ooss- 


pes 
My , 18, 6, 3, 18, 16, was killed by my 17, 11,3, 
90, 17, 4 . 
My 10, 20, 12, 5, was Jupiter's cup-bearer, 
My 11, 6, 20, 12, 18, 14, was the son of Chaos. 
My 12, 17, 19, 19, 10, 18, 8, was the som of Ja. 








piter. 
My 13, 6, 20, 12, 2, 16, was the father of Charen. 
My 15, 20, 6, 6, 17, which was the mother of the 
goddess of Justice. 
My 16, 7, 19, 10, 17, 11, 2, 16, was slain by Pyg- 
malion 


My 17, 20, 8, 17, 19, 2, 6, was changed inte a cor. 
morant by 15, 10, 6, 9, 7, 14. 

My 14, 6, 17, 3, 7, 17, was one of the muses. 

My 19, 11, 6, 20, 8, was the daughter of my 8, 17, 
@, 18, 6, 3. 

My 20, 6, 11, 12, 2, 16, was an infernal deity. 

My whole is a French proverb. 
Vv. M. SMITH. 


GROGRAPHICAL ENIGMA. 

WEITTES FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Foer, 

I am composed of 55 letters. 
My 1, 19, 7, 37, is a town in Maine 
My 21, 31, 46, 25, 38, 29, is a town in New Hamp. 

shire. 
My 35, 10, 16, 14, 30, is a town in New York. 
My 9, 22, 52, 53, 17, 2, 31, is a town im Arkansas. 
My 6, 33, 45, 27, 16, is a town in France. 
My 5, 40, 13, 57, 32, 2, ie a town in Portugal. 
My 20, 33, 18, 20, 47, 18, is a town in Scotland. 
My 7, 45, 24, 29, is @ town in Ireland. 
My 36, 43, 28, 17, 8, 24, 26. 44, ie « town in Iii. 
nois. 

My 11, 41, 38, 50, 3, 52, 9, is a town in Saxony. 
My 19, 23, 8, 51, 38, 29, is a town in Ireland 
My 39, 43, 12, 5, 49, is a town in Spain. 
My 9, 15, 25, 15, 55, is a town in Pennsylvania. 
My 2, 4, 41, 54, 2, is a town in Néw York. 
My 42, 30, 28, 3, 21, 48, is a town in Poland. 

My whole were six celebrated battles. 
Chillicothe, Obio. BETA. 
GEOGRAPHICAL ENIGMA. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING PoeT. 


I am composed of 19 letters 
My 17, 11, 17, is a county in Pennsylvania 
My 10, 6, is a river in Italy. 
My 18, 6, 13, 19, 6, 5, is a capital in Europe. 
My 8, 17, 1, 13, 17, is a river in Europe. 
My 3, 6, 16, 11, 17, is a river in Europe. 
My 8, 17, 14, 11, 17, is « river in Spain. 
My 13, 4, 14, 17, 11, is a river in Africa. 
My 10, 17, 2, 12, 5, 14, are mountains in Asia. 
My 14, 6, 14, 15, 9, is a town in New Hampsbire. 
My M4, 11, 17, 17, 5, are mountains in the Rastera 
part of the United States 
My 6, 19, 17, 11, is @ river in Europe. 
My whole is one of the United States and its 
capital. EKULF. 


CHARADE. 

WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING PoeT. 

My first one half the living world may be, 

And half that's buried in the earth and sea ; 

My second’s nearly half the human race, 

Where some in honor live and some dirgrace ; 

My third is used to finish out my name, 

Which is not common, though you've heard the 
same ; 

My whcle isin a Western State—a town, 

Of little commerce, and of some renown 
Waupan, Wis FLORIDA 
RIDDLE. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST. 
I am composed of 6 letters 
Omit my Ist, and I am a kind of merchandise. 
Omit my Ist and 2nd, and I am an unlawful act. 
Omit my Ist, 2nd and 3d, and I am an animal. 
Omit my 2nd, and transpose, and I am a part 
gramofr 

Omit my Ist and 2nd, and transpose, and I ams 
good fruit. - 

Omit my Ist, 3d and 6th, and I am a head-dres. 

Omit my Ist and 2nd, and transpose, and I a@ 
what is done in a harvest field. 

Transpose my whole, and I am a man’s name. 

My whole is what some people sometimes ge 
into. 
Piqua, Ohio H. HOUSER. 
ANAGRAMS 


WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING POST, 
BY GEORGE W. DUFFIELD. 


Marble rake. Sum it no nearer 
Queen C. C.'s nose Sixteen emp. 

Tin fifed later. Starch care. 

Or pail my cent Coon sense in Cd. 
Oil ran in a tent An bell meat 
Sloop merit Reap 'st home. 


MATHEMATICAL PROBLEM. 
WRITTEN FOR THE SATURDAY EVENING Post 
Supposing the earth to be a perfectly emeoth 


sphere of 8,000 miles diameter, how far abore i 


surface must an observer be elevated to see Of 
tenth of its surface’ 

Venango Co., Pa ARTEMAS MARTIN. 

CONCUNDRUMS. 

OF” What is the difference between a blind B#* 
and a sailor in prison? Ans.—One cannot se 
go, and the other cannot go to sea } 

CG When are women fathers’ Ant —Whe 
they are sighers (sires) 

OG" When is a man like the atmosphere’ Am 
—When he’s an beir (air). 

OG What is the difference between » certals 
prima donna and the favorite phrase of » sie 
Ans. —One is a Laborde, and the other “** 
aboard.” pe BA gheeMlen 

ANSWERS TO RIDDLES IN LAST: 

HISTORICAL ACROSTICAL ENTIGMA—P™ 
Charles Anthea, CHARADE—Paper (Por 
RIDDLE——-A tree. ANA 
Limestone, Williameon, New Castie, Jeaa®™ 
Appancose, Bervalillo, Mecklenborgh, Telis®** 
San Agostine. MATHEMATICAL PROBLY 
251,328 rods. 
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